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In @ little prectous row whet splendor meets 
eyes! 


the 
In ® Muthe lump of amgar how muoh of sweetness 


Se os & little womaa love grows and multiplies 

You recollect the proverb snys— 4 werd unto the 
wee. 

A porrer corn ls very small, bat seasons every 


More than ali other condiments, althoegh ‘tis 
sprinkled (hianer; 
a @ little woman is, if Love will let you win 
er— 
There's not « joy in all the world you will sot 
fad within her, 


And as within the little reee you find the rieheost 


and a's me ® Tittle grain of gold much price and 
value lies 

As from & little balsam much odor doth arise, 
So in a little woman there iss taste of paradise 
Even as the little ruby ite secret worth betrays, 
Color price and virtue im the clearness of its 


reyo— 
Just 60 a little woman much excellence displays, 
Beauty and grace and love and fidelity always 
The ae and the oightipgale, (hough smal! 
Nght of wing, 
Yet warble sweeter in the grove (han all ihe 
birds that sing: 
And soa little woman, though a very little thing, 
Is ae 4 than sugar, and Gowers that bloom 


magpie ‘and the golden thrush have many 
~ thrilling note, 
Hach as & ed musician doth strain his little 


three 
A merry tittle songsier in his green and yellow 


Ando such a little woman ie when Love doth 
make her dote. 

There's naught can be compared to ber through. 
out the wide creation 

She ts @ paradise on carth—our greatest eons. 
lauion— 


So oath. gay ead happy, #0 free from all 
exati 
In fine. abe’ « better in the proof than in antic. 
If, ow sine increases, are woman's charms 
* decreased, 
Then surely it is good to be from all the great | 
Now ef two evils choose the lese—euid a wise man 
of the 


By consequence of woman-kind be sare to chouse | 
the least. 


mh 


“Ab! (aptata Gerden, I have pot feorgeties joe. wag new name we the 
last, ia a lew, ame 
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CHAPTER VII. 
SOLD TO THE HIGHEST BIDDER. 


“It was far enough away, | know, 
across two seas and half a continent; but 
with my unpre ing face before you, 
can you not yet recall!’ murmured vend 
tain Graham, in soft, persuasive queenta. 
‘Does your eam Ss happiness so com- 


pletely efface memory all re- 
collection of Miss ihiriam Roscoe, Ma- 


Dupre and the old days at | 


Cairo?”’ 

Very slowly the color came back to 
Miriam Danvers’ face. They who ob- 
served could plainly detect that the asso- 
ciations of this man, which he himself 
had recalled, had been by no means plea- 
sant to her. Some of them had heard 
that she had not been wealthy when Eu- 
gene Danvers lifted her from her low 
state by marriage; and this, they felt as 
sured, must be one of the acquaintances 
of her less prosperous days, of whom in 
her present position, she must feel some- 
what ashamed. 

But on the other hand, he too was ex- 
quisitely dressed—a handsome man, cer- 
tainly, to those who regard form rather 
than expression, and in his whole bear- 
ng had assumed a manner of polite and 

patronage towards her. 

" e now smiled in mischievous amuse- 
ment at her visible trepidation, and 
planes aroand &-4 the observers with a 
ook that aid plainly, ‘‘ You see aon 
this. She feels my r, and | shall 
force her to express it!’ 

** Ah! Captain Gorden, | have not for- 
gotten you. The new name was the 
that I could not reconcile.’’ It was 
Danvers who spoke at last, in a low, un. 
steady tone. 

Eugene was standing eee 0 hand, 
with an ex of surprise inter- 
cot on his Eeierees 

—— in Gordon was my nom de 
guerre,” said the stranger, still with the 
set smile that d his dazzlingly 
white teeth. ‘I forgotten that as 
such I was alone known to Madame Du- 
pre. You see, str, when we enter 4 for- 
eign army we know not what disasters of 
war may befall us, and hence we gener- 
ally assume an alias, that if the worst 
should come, our friends may be at least 
in some uncertainty as to our fate. Such 
were my motives when she knew me as 
Captain Gordon. Since returning to my 
own country I have, of course, resumed 
my cognomen.’ 

“it —_ America?’ 

Ty ah yes 

“ and’ ye you have been absent quite a 


while i. 

* Ten with the exception of a 
few brief visits here.’ 
** You do not dread the ocean as I did 


| an effort. 

| “Ob, no! Lenjoy it. There is some- 
thing pleasant to mein perpetual agita- 
tion. If a choice could te ad between 


a battle on land and a sturm at sea, | 
think it should be giveu to the latter. | 
prefer a home in the deep, deep sea wo 


| then ?”’ said Miriam, rousing herself with | 


= horrors of a graveyard any time; but | 
w gloomy. You only reached here | 


””? 


ne Hoe I am informe 


“lwe at the depot when the train | 
came in, and you may imagine my sur- | 


—s when I recognized you. I readily | 
your destination, but imagined | 
you had been here quite a while, and 


were to-day only returning from some | 


short trip.’ 
here.’ 


“ Travel bas, if posaible, improved you, | 


Mrs. Danvers; you never looked better. 
We were quite surprised to hear of your 

though I suppose we ought not 
to have. Your life, like my own, has 
been a changing and eventful one, has it 
not?’’ 

‘* Far more so than I would ever have 
chosen, had I been arbiter of my own 
destiny,’ she answered, with an accent 
akin to bitterness. “You gentleman 
may be fond of the vicissitudes of active 
life; but to a woman's heart there is 


goonies paseo even in the quiet of the | 
rt. 


The storms of Fate have been 
ever about me, until I long, ob! so in- 
tensely for the calm.’ 

Thase who were near enough to catch 
the plaintive tone of her voice, were pain- 
fully startled at the contrast which it 
presented to the silvery laughter and ar- 
tificial iety of half an hour before. 
She had lifted her eyes to Captain Gra 
ham’s face, and he, too, seemed tw be 
softened. 

*‘T am afraid I recall unpleasant asso- 

ciations to Mrs. Danvers,”’ he said, half 

to her and half as im explanation w Fu 
ne. ‘The first time | ever saw your 
y—Madame Dupre then, the yor 


oar gallant colonel—was at one of the 


French ou down on the Nile, when 
that part of our army was besieged by a 


host of Arabs and Bedouins. The strife 
was hand to hand, and bloody in the ex- 
treme, but the Arabs nambered ten to 
one, and our smal! band was about pre- 
cipately to retreat, when our colonel be- 
came aware that the quarter in which he 
had left his lady and her attendants with 
a guard had already been cut off by the 
barbarians. Never from the throats of 
human beings was heard such shouts, as 
then broke from our squadron. The 
colonel placed himself at their head—the 
lightning fairly flashed from his eyes, 
and every man swore to aid him in the 
rescue, or to sell his life upon the spot. 


‘No, ae I anid, this is my first evening | 


5 e- 


.— Se 


—_— 


> 


As is often the case, a fierce determina 
tion in the breasts of a few overcame the 
=e Arman | without momentarily 

t wae there that the 


— received his firet wound. Oh, he 
was a lant gentleman! And it was 
there, | think madame, that you likewise 


renewed your acquaintance with the Por- 
tuguese family to which Nina DaCosta be- 


dhe had asked him no questions of old 
friends yet. 

‘She remembers you still, with un- 
abated affection. Her mother, | am 
Sorry to say, died about four months 
since 





“Ah!” This time it sounded like a 
sigh of relief. 

** Yea, and Miss Da Costa, like so many | 
others of those flery natures from the 
south of Europe, was well migh mad, as 
indeed half the world still believes her to 
be. the is married, also.’’ 

‘*Married! Aad to whem?’’ Miriam’s 
tone had, uncunsciously to herself, be- 
come quick and eager. 

“To Caspar Lennox.”’ 

* My Gu 


This exclamation broke y from | 
the lips of the queenly Mra. nvers, 
whom none could have supposed that an 


earthquake could so astound when they | 
had seen her first this evening. 
“Ah, forgive me,’’ said Captain Gra 
ham, in a slow, deithe rate tone. 
Did he wish to recall her to her ha 
| bitual mee of mind’ 


** | forgot that you are a lady of gentle, | 
that these | 


sympathetic temperament, 
strange, disastrous contretemps of a 
border life, must strike you with little 
leas than horror. You think that Nina 
Da Dosta had better have destroyed her 
self at once! I quite agree with you, but 
they seemed to think otherwise. They 
fancied that they had toyether a purpose 
to work out. ill you favor me with a 
promenade of a few moments around the 
rooms ?’’ 

Mra. Danvers arose from the seat, ex 
cused herself briefly to the gentlemen 
around her, and to Damen and passed 
her arm through that of the stranger. As» 
she approached the door, she grew a 
shade r on observing that the eyes of | 
Mr. Philip Danvers were fastened in 
tently upon her. 

‘Pray, be oomposed,’’ whispered Cap 
tain Graham, ‘‘ you are manifesting more 
a than | bad ever thought it pos 

le for you to do. Far more than us 
goed for you, if you will believe | can 


' advise you for your own interests. Ah, 


now you lift your head with something 
of the old haughty look that won for 
you the title of ‘queen of hearts’ in the 
cam Which: way shall we turn ’’’ 

* To death, if you will! 1 would end 
it, at once," 

** My dear lady, you are rash. A thing | 
I never did expect. I have too unnatural 
a horror of death to wish to send any of 
my friends that way. Life, under any 
circumstances, would be preferable, and 
you have it here, with all that could ren- 
der existence desirable. You were look- 


ing #0 happy when I came in, too. I| am | 
afraid the of ua are ungrateful crea- 
tures. Glance around at these 


arou people 

here. Do you imagine that any of them | 
are entirely happy? Your know of 
human nature will tel! you better. They 
each have their skeleton in the closet, 
and, honestly, | think _ they must be as 
bad to look at as I am. 

**Let us turn into the conservatory to 
the right."’ 








—— lll, 


-f 


| * Ah, now that sounds like the woman | 
of business that you always were. Why | 
will you never oh ana me as your 
fi ? Itiato our cutest interests to | 
pretect each other.’’ 


need of protection frum others,’’ 
said, a momentary anger flashing Pa 
her eyes. 
strong man, do the same? 
it from me ?’’ 

‘Softly, Mra. Danvers. 
| at all —- this evening. 
| generally quoted, even by us, asa pattern | 
| of discretion. t me soe, there is no one | 
, here, so we can sit or walk as we will, 
| | and have nothing to interrupt us."’ 

‘*What will my husband say ?’’ 

‘‘Now that is too shallow,”’ and Cap 
tain Graham le 
amusement. 





“You are compromising 
others.’’ 

*Pehaw! 
| fur your lover. 
| rlad 


me 


They will hardly take me 
You did not aeom quite 
enough to see me for that.’ 
‘Why ak you hunted me duwn ?"’ 
‘*Most natural thing in the world. [ 
pride myself ou my cleverness, and | 
couldn’t bear for you to think that you 
had outgeneraled me, It was a sharp 
| thing im you to entrap this innocent 
| young aabob—very sharp. Do you 
think I did not suspect it, when our 


| | Hallant colonel lay——’’ 


| yours, 


‘Hush! Por the love of (iod, hush!’ 

* Well, | was simply answering a ques- 
tion. 1 will take another form. You 
asked me why I did not put myself ina 
position where | need not ask aid of 
others, as you have done. Let the mirror 
in fromt of ua tell you. Do you not see 
that it has endowed you with gifta which 
few mortals in this world ever posaces. 
If | had beaety or talents comparable to 
don't you suppose | would have 
sold them, as you have dune? Heaven 


| was leas kind, and henve | am here 


‘What do you want?’ 

“Can you ask me that when you think 
of your present position and book around 

ou’ 
ne I was « fool to do no. 
have money.’’ 

‘What @ hard mistregs is nocensit y! 
This is ap awkward subject between 
people surrounded as we are, ix it nut? 
he exclaimed. 

‘For heaven's sake have done with 
foolishness, and tell me how much you 
want, and on what conditions you are to 
receive it?’ 

*T leave you t uame the ound tac, 
said the Captain, gallantly. © The 'y are 
— sweet from a woman's lips 

here are Caspar Lennox and his 
wretehed wife ”’’ 

‘They are here.”’ 

Here’ and she looked around with 
a shudder, 

“I mean in the city,’ replied her com. 
panion, ceolly. ‘But if you will be 
lieve me, and [ have told you a dozen 
times they know nothing of the Colo- 


You mean to 


| nel's——— ahem! I am very careless. | 
mean they know nothing that can ma- 
terially affect your position here. They 


suspect, but are themselves encom passed 
by too many difficulties, not to be expe 
cially guarded in all matters where ey 
would invoke the aid of the law No 


| the little trouble at which I do but hint 


is known only to you and myself, and 
we may have it buried with us. What 
could I gain by spreading it broadcast 
here?”’ 





with | was astounded, on my arrival, to Gnd me 


| the wife 


| thin 
hed—a laugh of cruel | English.’ 
“Have I not talked with 
him for fully fifteen minutes, and do [| had fancied me w be the da 


| 
| 
| nut see that he ia innovsence itself."’ 
| 


pvt f eoald not receucite,’’ It wae Mrs. Danvers whe spoke 


This was certainly true, and Miriam 
began to recover her oang 
| Froud. 

‘I should undoubtedly have toexzehange 
platol shots with your adoring lord, and 


**T have placed myself beyond bod though I am a tine shot, | might get a 


e | bullet for m 


pains. On the other hand, 
if ever | 


mired a man fur his ovol, im- 


‘“‘And why can not you, a | vincible bravery, that man was Louis 
Do you seek Reynard Dupre, your late husband; and 


| hence I think you abould respect my 


You are not tor wh and be willing to aid « friend 
You are | for 


10m the world has not wagged so 
or | as for yourself,’’ 

| “You want money ?"’ 

| ‘Aye! But why repeat the question? 
You yourself have aaid it, and there is 
something grating to ne nerves—same- 

oold, almost brutal, in the blunt 


* Then hear me, 


" Th tate = been prottaeted 
‘This interview 

too long,"’ interrupted Miriam. “Witt 

you come to terma, or not? Rementber, 

as | a, yom are not to come 


again shall rely on your ie 
in said that there must be some 

even am thieves. If any exigency 
should posslbly aries, rendering it neces. 
sary for you to hear from me in the 
future, you will send some mesenger} 
the sight of you maddens me."’ 

* How very flattering you are."’ 

“TI mean it, from the bottom of my 
heart. How auch?’ 

** Well, sinee you will have me come 
to business, [ need ten thousaed dollars 

at once. | could walt atx months, per- 
haps, for another ten.’ 

** Man, are you mad!"’ she orted, aghast. 
“Do you think a woman could demand 
such a vam of money of her husband, in 
this country, and dispose of it without 
his knowledge, umloas ashe excites his 
lasting suspicion and displeasure ?"’ 

“You complained of a waste of time 
just now, This ia nothing else, A Bn 
with half your talenta could 
that. You will require sothin easier” 

‘And yet it is more money fan, 
hapa, either you or L ever saw, boto 
chance sent me here."’ 

“Chanoe! See how you underrate 
your talents, You should be cautious— 
fortune may seek to be avenged oa yuu.’ 

‘Lat iteome. [am dew 

‘You will think differently to-merrow, 
Considering your means and my neces. 
sities, you cannot regerd my conditions 
as very bard,’’ he pleaded. 

“They are such as | fear I slmll never 
be able to meet. How long will you 
give me?’ she asked, sharply. 

“Three 

** lmwposat " 

‘* Lhear some one coming. One week.’' 

“Give me a card with your address; 
— shall have the money, if I am 
alive.’ 

‘Ah! I thought you would be reason. 
able. Here ts my card. You may rest 
perfectly secure. We had best go back 
now. 

Me was walking at her side, chatting 
gaily, and examining some rare exotics, 
when one or two other couples entered; 
amd soon afterwards they retarned into 
the crowded parlors. 

oF ge wus somtousty on the = 

y dear Miriam, you are [ 
hope your friend has brought — ho 
distressing intelligence.” 

‘Ile has recently seen some old ao 
quaintances of mine; and bis accounts of 

m were by no means pleasant. Hut 
let us change the subject, you know it is 
my habit instinctively to shrink from 





My husband's father 


ightor of 
famous Hunter Koseue until to-day, aud 


only a distant cousin, and a widow at 
the time of his son's marriage. There 
were two Douglas Koscuos, as you know. | 
My father was well known to this Philip | 
Danvers, awl it would seem that be has 
heard more of his daughter as Madame 
louis Dupre, than | would ever bave 
supposed it possible for him ww do. His 
reception of me was itively charming, 

The first Colonel Seonasd Dupre he | 
alxo knew of. Now he fancies me the 

child of that other Douglas Kuscue, and 

of the tiret colowel, He must 
not be undeceived, or the conaxjuences 
might be fatal to me. Do you under 





olam!”'’ 
“Ob, yew,’ answered Graham, with a 
shrug « hia shoulders Hut the io 


comprehensible thing to me is that you 
knew the whole history of this Danvers 
family before you had met one of them, 
and that your busbamd! in, even to this 
lay, 80 ignorant of yours.’ 

‘Thatiemy own affair,’ she answered 
bitterly. “A point whieh it could avail 
you nothing to know 1 wold bim that 
lL was very poor, and had known some 
privations in my youth, and he was con. 
tent net to look farther back than Colo 
nel Reynard Dapre, of whore valor all 
were ready Wo speak.’’ 

© You should have worn widows’ weeds 
fur so gallant a man longer than six 
months, It was there that you sur 
prwed us all. Is your rather pompous 
pape in-law apprised of that’ 

‘ie name, po!’ she ex 
chaamed, impatiently. “ l would hardly 
be supposed ty tell him, and hugene wilh 
not dos unless obliged Sut, tell me, 
do you agree to my arrangement / 

Pour combat” 

“For what you 
price 

‘Ali! 
already ” 

‘No,’ she answered, remembering 
with whom she had to deal. | have 
very little; but | cao risk all things, and 
obtain it from my husband, if you will 
only proteaise bever tu ovme here again, 
or to hold) communications with any 
member of this family."’ 

Abem! youare harder than I thought 
There would be au acglitional sacrifice 
not to mee you again, for you know how 
even the most insenusible of men 
wimire you 

* Peace! 
im patie noe 


heaven s 


will Name yout 


have you so much funds in hand 


must 


she exclaimed, with Krowing 
(4 what avail te me of 


yourself will your admiration be, do you 
think’ Ab! Miles Grordon, | know you 
you love nothing im this wide world but 


mone y 


aay reeable thoughts or toplea of con- 
vereathm.’ 

‘With all my heart, theugh I shall 
| have to surrender you again. | have 
sill sone friends who are importuming 
ine (0 preaent them. We will tind seats 
just here,”’ 

While a uamber of strange men were 
again wondering at her strange loveliness 
and bowing in ——ee homage before 
her, the eyes of Mr. l’hilip Danvers had 
followed her searchingly 

*‘Hhe is painfully disturbed in spite of 
the superhuman efforts at self-control 
whiolt she is mak in he mattered, un- 
der his breath. “tt, life om it Uthat this 
brigand could furnish me, within the 
hour, with all the information that | de 
sire. He in not above the indecoments 
of a bribe either, or | have no knowledge 
of human nature. Atany rate | oan tind 
out with half an hour's trou 4 

Just then Captain Graham stood in 
front of him, an absorbed spectator, his 
eagle eyo wandering over the movin 
throng about him. He evidently bad 
hot on acquaintance there 


“As you are « stranger here,’ said 
Mr. Danvers, coming up, ‘‘L will break 
my habit, and ask you to join me in @ 


Miass of wine ee 

Captain Graham's thanks were 
quieus, and the two walked off together 

‘You know my daughter im-law?"”’ 
wad Mr. Danvers, bluntly, when the two 
were alone “ls it an aeyuaintance of 
long at atding , 

“Not «a great while, sir, though we 
naw ia wont deal of each other 
teommatly 

* You koew ber tiret husband ’ 

Intumnately 

It was not w part of Mi 

as bust to pul question alter 


obse 


Abadi 


Danvers’ rele 
4estion In 


thin style, but he maw Chat the fellow 
was on bis yuard 
He was a colonel tf the French 
( hasseurs ’ 
len 
Colonel Keynard Dupre’ 
‘Colonel Meynard Dupre.” 
M: Dauvers kwked with oold and 


inty the face of the 
The man lovked back, 
Ubsuspecliny Ihlmenhce 


haughty seruliny 
man at hin side 
with the omim, 
of childluxal. 

* You do uot deceive me?’ saul Mr. 

ypenly **You may have told 
truth; of that I cannet tell yet 
though I shall assured!y ascertain 
bbul ye here lor @ pur 
vu have seen my sous wife, and 


Danvers 
me the 
awhile 
in the end, ya ae 
pose. 2 
she has bought you 
* You have « bad 
nature,’ saul the capt 
unusual number of h 
‘Alas’ that | hays 


yanion of human 
showing an 


ain, 
teeth 


ved so 


long. 


ZZ, 





























































































































































































weet tagether What u ss exactly, | 
ednim® Geil at present. but | shall kacw , 
men Now hear me If yer promnens 


any evidence that cold ehablé mé to 
fece my nom from these hateful bonds, | 


have the means to make you a sicher 
man than you have ever dreamed «f 
ae 
oar fone thraldom pseoma to be 
very ut te hum, at lewet 
* Yea, lknow ,; Serer on the hands 
of Delilah Could he be shorn of hie 
wealth, sie would desteuy lina wit lent 
merey, | would know her by ber resem 


bianoe to her mother Hut yer beaver saert 
twphed to me. | sand that Ll would make 
you rich 

‘What would you call rich 
me” 

You had better let me ask that ques 
tian, Captain Graham. lew would yeu 
hike a sum of fifty thousand dollars to 
leoome au leomest maar cnt 


air, tt 


“owe replied (etaham, eagerly 
lin eyes Hashing tre, that DL ecnstd 
bp aby ato of felmelle ee lomee 
wither om vita od the facta had ove 
earmtod on ret 

[er vers thik Lo wersld chestre ter pos 
chase false evidence * vorl Ma. Datieers 
aigtily 'Pwould only save bua fron 
the trut! 

1 prcmane yon iC minal) be Cone 

When oan |b awe you, ther 

Wiheets yer wali Tip marrow, oat 
iweive 

sr bee it Where 

Lt were lavwt met heve | 

Name vour own rendesvoun, then 

lf you would comdesoeiued Lo come to 
THY POD Fr leat © apeladee Cet 
bust, fadlertagly 

‘Tok man, ib ie teceenary fen tne te 
make wev ol vou, oral | have to aon 
my bared ber D mbasali commie, cmaky Gerla rave 
when! 

Caplan Gerahem diew oul a card, as 

he had dowe fore Miriam Danvers, and 


in the hands of bum beet M 
cooked atit as S09ne Lameous oo) 
fantulivus physiciags might inspeot a pu 
trid neve upon some wretched entoar! 
and, of Becessity, placed ot a hin por ket 
PT ahall bring with me a legal tlemd 
‘1 bad eapecterdd as miah, mir, 
Yene wall be prepared bbw that bonus’ 
As woli ata mouth later, 
Then | shal there wothent taal 
LC te pew liens toed ution yuu to be atleast 
‘Mums io the word, wr, until b make 
thy (he pper etten. 


ace! it 
danvers 


tn 


‘Se bet. Amd now we part for the 
prement llow long shall yoo remain 
here? 


| leave in a few momen ia, 

‘Thank you. 1 will then 
my Crieteds 

‘What an insolent old minnet 
Captain (-rahbam, with a emoile, ae he fol 
owe! lam ont; ‘and with what a coval 
baud dees be promiwe lus tenaiol thon 
weuls as other men would their lalt 
poner Pilly thousand! Madam, you 
would net eapect ine te resist suod a bat 
Limew The game grows exeiting.”’ 

As these two left the wine noon, 
\.jaane alipped from the recess of a win 
dow, where she bad cusoonced herself on 
thew appeals 

‘My poor mistress,” she gasped 1: 
salt over. and we are host, do wheal we 
will, aed she crept up toler poom, daint 
amd «0h, & await (Le teturm of Moe 
Ddat 

( aptate Graham, glancing areimd th. 


return te 


earl 


vor 


warly lighted rooms betore he wrthdrn w, | 


behewd that lady radiant im the e@icdet of 
a cin le ol admirers ting with avi 
vecity that caused a subdaed lam of 
applavme at almost every brevet le 


chat 


“How clever abe mm be murmured 
‘amd hew beantif! wet 1 am athandi 
your trinmples are ows. mydady. Joa 
marth «she @ louse wath tou much 
moury. | mball late toe set her adrift 
ag aie, decxted 5 Hat i would be mone 


than bunall to @a pect me te rewst the 


ter that has bees mail: Re achen, 
lacy Miuam, |b am afrani, in spite of 
yeur beauty, | aleall sioep sumily ¢ 
abt 
CHAPTER VI 
A WHRAL WilMN A HUE 

some five menths before the opening 
four stervy, a weman had beon .een 
twling along & ragwel toad tewands a 
mapeut whoinokd | and 


bvthes were souks and 
tatiers and her gone 
are the extreme 
black eves cleamed out fon 
like the Lampe af @ stage 


The woman's 


worm. ber shoee im 


4 appa wre! 
ii het 


e. tawny lace 


eooch on a Me@onless and startess otylit 
There was tut hitthe life im the dead, 
tlew completion, bromeed te the color 
+ qvadroon by reckless caposure to 
en and stern, and ber stragwrht black 
has hung cheordered, gopey fashien, 
aleout her shoulder 
~omething fh the dash of her eves— 
the purple bDiaeknes of her hair, he: 


Olive shin aod qniek, ner ous movements, 
im spite of the farigue that she had evi- 
dently nndergone, wonld have led one at 
once to the correct comclusion that she 
was of foreiygn birth, though she epoke 
the BEaglish language with velubi 
an 

For guods amd chattels the woncan lad 
a small bundle, tied in a large cotton 
bandkerehief, upon ber arm, and a small 
poadie dog at her heels. 

The dog whined pitecusly t 
to time and pulled at the woman * skirt» 
with that pleading expression tn lis eves, 
the nameless longi for a worl or a 
* peculiar te dogs an 
as some ill-uatured male carica 


tm lite 


caress—a look 
women,’ 


TH ke 


know it er replies Mi Danvers has dearrthed it Indeed, the is ‘ 
sternly liow m Mac often animal seeme! more overoeme, of Pome 

‘You are unreasmal« vu as thle. Leeee Cine wremreectme Crary Ulear 
sume a case and eayect mee | ai with bee —— and few')y ‘ wd ape 
ites e tact ” ist ate for | “iy* 4 

1 reason from @ircumetantial evi. A his 1? ity | pte Be; 

dence, fhe ous ot pag ant | artes 
the ‘Nee we - & read | “What, Poel! coeds the women, 
’ . aight lam mt a owt be  - piarply, +. i ais adit You 
ix fone Soap your rn camtion has 0a 21° o> om vont Lem 
svundaniy develo woman i ash of you; tet 1)! wet leave you 
the nest oo pip — ter of Dew te Lanet canting a . te «lb ~ ae 
logo, the Gop iat bey er my wishes of @» roy me 

a > of am ls Jupre Whi ahead of you, Ne ote avet < 

I hand ry = you ali (ap Uiey la yaya can Bev: v wite 
tain Gra = aroned, ‘that diferent te je te me ooc 
you pre ne fl ly mater bhved- «a.» mame Ray Ae” ol 
to ahent nger u ee + fel 
You know — oe | ool fl, ** Whiten opener raamer rs a 

r pied Mr. Danvers Sat vou are 1 from fa to dark 14 thes haneces may 
bought off. it must be at ne very coment he and to m@@giw won vow they ever 
erable price, or | shall be likely to know tf have Deen so fooleh over that 
t and imterfere Tt geageht tee beetter sthee f they are reminded of her at 
@worth ve while te sell your infermath ‘ hat women, feol«a, feele that they 
to me are, «ah never forget They remensler 

“You are very Bind Such as To bave giways, but, thank ood, it pet alwaye 
may net feo oof the nature » i) ee t ve “cotmetimes they learn tu late, 
and trig hh! therefore, appear valuciese be amd then oh undying jransion itacleveed * 
you when purchased they live for rewenye Think of it, Pooe 

“Vet vou have @ for sabe ( one, for sor nye 
saul Mr Danvers, bmpapeentiy, © ther She gathered the a n ber arme 
is no need of equtvoention tet weet ur patted if w th her ‘seh & Gack hand and 
You knew her whele hist | saw laughed @ivw, bitter laugh Then whe 
that by your manner and — ae H YOU maved on in silence, never giving way to 


r panting Ureath 
had beep darkteding 
the lowermg welnuile 


achung hints « 
Dive 


beni, 


and new 


| began to droop about her, almost ike a 


mantlh Huge tashes of snow arabes 
qued the whilom unbroken steel hue of 
eky and earth, until a white pall, that 
cmokeud tt her eves ominously bke a 
Witeding sheet, lay over the bleak land 
“Ale 

‘i ! she muttered again, ae 


the dog at last resumed his dismal howl, 


we wil het perish mrmething tat 
stronger than the life within me tells me | 
that weshallnot. Sanstroke or numbing 
thet, ats all the sane I shall overtake 
hit onee tere Did he think, because 
he sent me half around the world, and 
left meon the heart of a strange, half 
savage countey, dl and without a dime 
te procure me fool or transportation, 
that | would pive over like thin bile faced 
laughter, and lie clown and aie, to ®e 
eff tually and forever out of the wag” 
4 \ tlan Lhesooe, Lancy, Hf vou wit 
. Costa te weak and unstelpk 

kes thal North American women 
sod proud like these selfish 

Dophel but at a time when you are 
east dreamy of her she will rise up 


before y s veritable ghost of the past, 
sel show you that the race is net alw 
totheswitt) Ag@ Louts: it is aston isting 
that Leannet learn to de sepise him —the 
tool the dope of the unprineipled 

ned the two orafty, soulloss wor 

A ee | my Lowla, did she repay you 
with sued ‘ ndernens as | should have 


et \h paw bet Bo soul."’ 
Lhe eke nal begun to wo RO 
‘ ently " her arn.» that put 
Hive chow " at ae show, not sorry 
{ she tombe \aduee him to follow 
fer even | lught weight seemed af 
+ esi tig vtlenm a © prew more and 
} tn © tatipnedd with the leony potries 
Tlow teow whe cried, as the litth 
animal oxdemeeel biuwwel gm the wuld, 
| freeving stow Yoo, ey pron Pha 
hms it cone ter thus you eantiet follow 
| te The dog poving: out first They 
l are generally foun! watehing by the dead 
bety of faster or moetress—-trucr ane 
braver than our treacherous human pace 


Poee, Poco, it te nothing ¢o fast all day 


Ie that it? You shall not starve, my 
pet: forsee, [have a eruat of bread left 
from our last michit’s smpepen, that | kept 
tw hard tres, See, Poe, ae And 


she crew outa momel of drw bread, and 
kreeling chown, caressed the day loving!s 
with one haod while she beld 
te Wis mouth with the other 


tie erust 





ut the things of this World wore 
rapidly facia from peaor Paae’s vistem 
The vathered binself ap steddenty, looked 
ippealing!y mite the Ceo of bie mtatie 


wid with another piteous whine fell dead 
it her foet 
The woman eany het 
‘ ! »w i We ia ' ‘ 
* Pao, Paes 
leave me” 


You 


one trem! 


wy Cet mean to clic 
(hh, stay with my 
are all my preteet ion on the 
Yoor bark has vm pany 
tight time, muse 


th the, 
poet 
been ox 
me t the ated 
when | was aad 

She pressed the 
Le mecon as thowel tt 
creatine, ane ktaneet 
tace 

* Voom wl) sem te warn: mow, 1 
she monet, ‘white TL am se eotd 
If Tdi net feel thar we were to meet 
wma, Pabould faneyw this was death om 
mv veins" 

At last she bewan t 
light 
chown her bundle 


tow 


to her 
herman 
shagey 


lifeless body 
wor ‘ 
the camp 


we 


ver tuuder the 
ated sive ancl pout 
Phe miebt was com 


stag 
HPN iene stopped 
ng 
on mapelly 

T tial beett 
my deg whe mu mured 
part of me lit Then, as she called 
him, and Qurwed bin oaressing!y tn her 
amas, she eadidenty dropped him with a 
crv at lew per 


' 
t 


os than 
He awn a 


eave mye) 


“Tle wm dead’ she sobbed, ‘cold and 
heme I shia never War n him pote life 
wain, Foolthat Fwas' Why del Tonet 
wrap the clothes in my bundle about 
hom Toanmot jaaive him on the rowed sick 
thes Vet how will Lo burw him in all 
this enow ” 

She broke off a branch trom the limb 
of 4 gewat oak tree that °chaneed to be 


snd half mechanioally be 


el overlie ad 

wan to serape away the snow from the 
rats When the frosty carth became 
vieibk, she shivered, hung! lerself, 


and crouched with ber back toe the tree 


1 shall die here.’’ she whispered, 
brokonly ‘Ah! how dle are all 
cirwames It has been all storms bere 


Will there be rest ower the dark waters 
1 wermder 


She sat pecking herself to and fre and 


moaning foebly While she sat thus 
growing every moment more oblivious 
ow her surroundings, a haml upon her 


shoukler roused ber suddenty, and turn 
ily { sharply 

“tro along with you’ | have nothing 
Mf which you can rob me but an old cipess 
no my bemdle, There it ia, if you want 
that, take it, but leave me alone 1] have 
wothing left but my dead dog, Peoa, and 
that can be of no use to you” 


she cried ou 


She was beginning to starl like a 
lagrness 

* Unfortunate creature,’ said a man’s 
Vow” “| want neither vour bundle nor 


veur dog. But the rewdside is no place 
for ye anyht. Come, we are 
beth pilgrims, it seems, and as I am the 
stronger, I will help you. The city is 
only a mile or so from here.” 

“And if it were only a yard or so, | 


moon such 


could not go,”’ she cried. “Tam dying 
at ast. atl the great God will take 
vengeance in his own goxl time, | sul 


for , 





SATUR nas EWEN 


YING 


> — 2 pat - 
yume. Leave me alone, I tell you, lam the aid of so humble an instrument as 
broken down, and must sleep I mided the woman, bitterly 
Your roe sconds strangely familiar Pervhaps they are togethe: 
me sal the man, with @ shadds i — more blaek- 
that dod get seem te come altogether hed *ruel, lying de 
{ the C@kl, though that was intense. cet ei xis Nig. here must bea 
“tiered lve seme epertegn pipe ee adis her vetangsia of whee mecvoy 
Yo. mut drinke@ we; and 4 you | m4 ing.’ 
cmt stay berg, | aust Gabe yam os ‘And for whom’ I] Gare nething,”” said 
me . Caspar, @ragely. ile is euemph for 
‘The womap drank, epasmdigally, | me—tl« wretch who doul:! have ed | co 


from the |ovte’s mouth, = wet 
Warmth « Aiftused throa 
hes body ree arted w ber feet 
‘You are my good angel,” she — 

“3 cnplaave Bye me Grom death, 
dki not want to die Will pou tell ome 
yor oom a 

* Vee: beeause [canm heeip thinking, 


wouald |x 


at ° & that We are 
— under wrengs intleted by the 
same band, amd that we are pressing on 
towards the same emda, for retribution. 
In that other workl, across the waters 
yonder, did you ever knewa man who 


called himself Caspar Leonet” 


Caspar Leunox’ sbrneked the wo 
man Ah’ now T know that the apirit« 
of another world are about me The 


(Caspar dannex that J koew died yeare 


| arom: of them, L think, thougt to me 


it tems acentary—Hed deapairtry and 
broken hearted that Leonort Danvers 
preferred the wealthy anf artatocratic 
Arnold Leshe to limeelf, the poor agd 
inhenorwed wer, me hasl fret won 

of hane Aud it was 


prrerth ime her 


nora on t@ the crimes with «hdd lhe wae 







chagged. Whea IT mmember her—the 
—- yed, rosy ked lam, alw re} 
for ng in your low, am! af 


ainte@® to spenk 
thigk @heat she o 


\anhemith urdert . my 

rep @f bleod in + is tamed inte 
gal, and T would out my three 
~~ gears in pilg like this, if I 
may but overtake him in the end And 
[tell vou Tehall tind him. The grave 


would net hold me else (nly last night 
I dreamed of having my foot upon hie 


peck and the joy I felt when the wounds 
1 had made let out his very heart's 
blood.’ 

‘And I would share the poe fate to 
be rerenged on he said withs 
mocking laugh. ~ lbut obi hat are 
1 heevwe thewaaud iizhts wpom the Aah 
vonder’ 

“tt is the etty, answered Caspar, * 


A night's 


but net the city of my rest 


ie | sleep, withh few Aaya to > a plans 


awd then [ take the first ves sailing 


tind betp me—that aided tn orging her) weet. ut you, what will you de®’ 


took, fancying, fool 
it wae she who was en 


te the « whe 
that | = thot 
them iis Dupre from mae 

cg ve Nina DaCosta, the 
achoolmistress of the woman | lowed, 
sak the man, sternly, “and likewise the 
enemy of the woman T shall hunt down 
through the whole earth.” 


nine 


“ul are 


“Tam Nina DaCosta,’ she replied 
in atone of exhitation ‘Nina Dat osta 
| wtill thicageh hunger, and cold, an 


Wretihedness teat would have killed any 
other womau th@ world has ever seen 


Are you —- be Caspar Lennox i 
thes} ard bho 
She had riaefi, and stood in the dark. 


with one hand upon his arm, peer- 
ny under (W@* coarse slouch hat, all 
covered with mow, a ale might but 
catch one _< the face that 
she had so reason t.) remember. 
lithe: the darkmess was too great, or 
the tlm @ver her pyes dimmed he: 
vision, for she rai: d her Other hand and 
prosed it Over his daik, unshaved face, 
“Ah, Tkmnow you now!’ she exclaimed, 


| 


hess 


sitipking Back. ‘(ou are, indeed, of 
, all world the man | most dreaded to | 
‘A 
‘ou have noe auaate tm an 
' awered Lanes, “the ~ 


others whom | have hb 


{ the -( ager ag 
I Vs ne ee evdiowed tp Test. 
Your vat i tragedy of ny was 


nother 


hes | friemd, ee, Se i 


low 3 Oe 

a ene ped es a, ange 
had no more sowl @ham Rave the beasi. 
that perish: but it was God who mad 
ber what she waa, not you”! 

‘But you are saying this te entice mo 
on to murder ened the woman, 
nervous under the influence of | 
“| know vou have not 


me’ 
rowing 
the stimulants 
forgive ta Tee, 


‘Poor fool’ exclaimed Lenox, scorn 


fully “What were you m their way 
hut a mivrsome piece of rubbish, 
east off to the attermest parte of the 
earth, when vou began te elog ther 
movements’ You, Nina, as the pretty 
sehoolmarm, okder than Wout mistress 
bad youryame to play, but it was apart 
freon thee 

Apart fiom theirs’ ashe replied, 
angi ily “dT tell von, Caspar Lennox, 
the leading moves upon the board were 
mite You) resiqned her, because you 


Arnokl Lesiie. bat 


ool net help 1. t& 
aod it was | whe 


Was mv bower first, 
ew them together.’ 
*Yout’ he ented, hoarsely, 


1) 
craspiny 


| 








| 


| Maistre, sharply. 


| newrly dead already ’ 


“T shall win my way te them since you 
have saved my life,’ ole cried, “Oh 
could net think Twas to die, though poor 
shroud of snow. 
I may get a 


Proce i left with only “a 


Butte me quickly where 


cheap Moree) to eat—for T have some 
mouey about me—and a glimpse: of a 
- oy fire, or my Journey, teo, must 


POST 


‘ oa fur s heen chilled to the ver¥ marrow 

ie ap os ther 

at his wu Walked 
a new t ine subnr!.. 


growing 
per.’” 


fimoe out of sight 
The steps 


hewnl the door 


remem 


she might be free fr 


PS ea gnomes at aged baie de 


ji. 
oy 


carciess. I must 


whe spec 






and beckoning 


7 


om tw 


. 


mip Beas Bi inte ~ 
we last @) “a 


then i was to late 
‘WD! you 
pourasnae?” cried 


@ opee what you mene. = it 


fo 


ta pom ¢ 
mies e 
. ha » felew: . cordon, 


speak a 


your hasband 


Alte 





look after 
trapidly uj 
ntoher 
ked it, that 
sion 


it you coukd | you do 


| fear even 


e lest’’ 


ave 
“ 






A 


and | concealeda@apse!f that I might over- 


hear 


tain Gordon 
danghter of some 


the 


tralia. and the 
And they are to 
ock. when this monster of wickedness 


oe 


their couersation 


belie 
Row 
La 


that he 


widow of 
mheet 


is te tell your com a 


** You lie! 
clenched teeth 


hitsse d Mirian 
‘It cannot 


He 


to day, 


told Cap- 
ed you were 
ow, in Aus- 
uuis Dupre 
at twelve 


between her 
be #0 It 


was | who had the interview with Cap 
tam Gordon, ant be Note wed me to be 


silent.’ 


Hat,” 


hanrts, 
alnove 
' wards. 


they took wine together 


said Alla 


inegatill wringing her 


“aa sure as there ten heaven 


tis, 


Mr. 


Danvers saw him 


after. 


| we belted the curtain when 


Mr. 


Danvers 


+ offered him fifty thonsand dotiars tf he 
would tell him enough to enable him to 
separate you from his son, and he is to 
go with a lawyer to this villain’s rooms 
at twelve o'clock.”’ 


“Then 


Miriam, 


one who had received a death-blow, 


heaven preserve 


me!’ cried 


falling back in her chair, like 


Iam lost! 


(me 


sprany 


I then she 


a evized 


wry aa sore time fora | become extinct. 





gee that 


“for 


heart-broken gigh escaped from 
her white lips, 

so mactioniennd 
forwn 
city, | hand, under the impression that life had 


leaned back 
All aine 


her by the 


hee y geuc-| “My dear mistress — madam — for 

ina God's. sake, @ropse yourself!’ she ex 

bare a crack- claimed. Think if it be too late, Your 

ling fre. while their. pane | husband still and trusts vou te the 
yy ope fand & bow! hin, | last exteat, Seis, be done’ 

cold soup, he w away, tad Ne to | 7. poor Eugene’ (oven bim as she 

see her again on acme ould, her slots must be ever in him, 

ee ft his leve she could yet rely 
’ “You do not usually vive way, ma 
CHAPTER TER Y busband is here, and has 


| MAB. DANVERS DISAPPOINTED BUT NOT rr - ‘mae » 


st BUDED, 


The hour was not late when the lashof 
the guests had departed, and Mrs. Dan- 


| vers sought her chamber, but hemface 


had a worn and anxions expressiog that 
sean tbe weental Eugene, had tever 


aie? ~y 4 are ill!’ he cried, anx- 
“It was cruel to keep you 


a b es or be were alpemly fatigued 
t 


ravel. to you will 
have—a 
zene, 7% phe answered, 
wearily. ‘* Nothing, ive that you will 
bet talk to me | have a severe head | 


ache, and must sleep.” She passed into 
her own room, and sammened her attend 
ants that they might prepare her for bed, 
without delay, 
“Cun I see you for a few moments, 
madan ** bevan Allaine, tremblingly, 
“T have something 
“Not one word, to-night!" oried 
* Not one word, for 
you not see that I am 
A feather's weighi 
more, before Lexperience the blessed oon- 
selation of sleep, amd JP ahall be a tit sub. 
ject for a lumatic asylum, Howdare you 


akingdom. lo 


wear that look mm my presence? Go and 
lenve Clare to finish your work. If you 
have anything of importance to say, 
awake me when the sun shines tomor 


now, 
the lease be om tire” 


Ansious as Allaine felt to communi 


| cate what she had heard, for she still bad 


erty the arn “Tt was vou whe let 
the wolf inte the fold’ The foul traiter | 
whe destrowed her! Yet | have found 
roomonmy heart to pity vou, Nina Da 
Costa, were it net for the vow | have 
registered, that my Vengeance should 
step for nothing until Thad overtaken 


him, vou shoukl perish this might by my 


Swear that vou will de it, only swear | 


“4 trusting contidence in the ability of ber 
mistress to counterplot and overcome all 
efforts against herself, she knew her too 


Well to persis! when once a command 
was given, amd she reluctantly with 
civew 


Jlait an hour afterwards Miriam Dan- 
vers lay sleeping upon her bed of down, 
as calmly as theugh no disturbing 
thoughts lad ever harassed her waking 
The beautiful face recovered all 
its freshness ino repose, and the roses of 
sixteen were bloonmmag upon her cheeks, 
when buy bent over herata late hour 
the neat morning. 

*Miram, my darling, | would not dis 
turl) you; you are quite well to-day ’"’ 

“Ah, yes. Should | dress for break- 


hows, 


fast 


that vou will overtake him, with that 
woh tratteress, the cdanghter of the 
Komcoes, amd Twill pray for death at 
your hams, Poare net how soon.” 

"No ceed Caspar, as he strode on 
wed diagwed ber after him. © Live, aal 
shall de, te see i aeoomplished, to feel 
that her cdestrower and yours has, in his | 
proudest moments of seenrity, died a 
deg's death, and gone to meet the just 
reward of his crimes throughout all 
eternity Does not that strengthen 


aeanat 
" Strengthen me!’ she hissed ‘+ Is it 
net thes that | have sustamed life, 
when otherwise it must bave perished 
within me, and hawe toiled hundreds of 
over these accursed countries, 
the time om foot, hungry and 
destitute, and well-nigh penshing with 
heat or eold! Hut tell me, why is it 
that [tine von this aide of the eoean® 
* Because,’ answered the man, ‘1 
have been deceived. 1 was led to be- 
lieve w had ted into Egypt, and 
there Loni lupre had 
battle, and we had reason 
his wicked wife had fled 
Arnold. I fanced I 


for 


miles 
hate of 


that ) 
hiding 
been killed 4 
toy think t!oat 
with the murderer, 


Was 


| tude came back to her heart 


hadtraced them to South America, where | 


a man answermge to his desoption had 
hoon tust befare me, with a woman, 
whem he was obliged (o leave there. [ 
sought for ber but she wos not to be 
found, and then IT turned back." 

‘The woman was |,’’ answered Nina. 
‘She bas never been there; beliewe me, 
Miciam Rosooe is intriguing elsewhere 
for « busband who pone 
snd position. low little do you kaew 
Tiad Arnold Leste been her 
she would have cast him ott, 
his money wae gone, 
1 de not believe be hasever left Amerwa." 

“Hla!” exelaimed Caspar, wildly. ‘And 
all this ton) has been for nothing—all to 
timid but you!’ 

Where would you have looked!" 

* Ewervwhere!" he cred, “1 should 
have gone up and down the earth, like 
Ahasuerus untal | had overtaken him!"’ 

‘Amd Allain Nocheford, you have 
heard nothing of her” 


het 


sti 


husband, 
if possible, when 


“Nor ll. | have written a dozen times 
to the address she gave, but all to no 
purpose. With all her other vices we 
must add that of ingratitude. She would 
to me something 
has put her beyond 


appea case of need 


has turned up that 


give ber wealth | 


‘Tt ws nearly ten o'clock.” 

For the tirst time she remembered Al- 
laine s eflort to speak to her om the pr 
vious hight, and that ber communication 
might be of a nature that it would inte: 
om her to hear. 

Leave me now, Eugene," she said. 
‘**We must net let mamma think I am 
woing to be troublesome I will be with 
you us speedily as possible.’ bhe thought, 
too, at the same moment, of his stern, 
susphoicus papa, and a feeling of schei- 
She arose 

wad soon emerged trom the 
her attendant in a charming 


promptly, 
hatris of 


breakfast attire 

“Lwill see you when [| retarn,’’ she 
sand, asshe passed Allainc, and notiwed 
that her eyes were fastened upon her, 


while her countenance was still disturbed 
with fea: 

‘As soon as you can, madam, for the 
lowe of the good Grod. I fear it is already 


tome hate 
But Eugene was now at the doer, and 
with a violent throblang of her heart, 


which she couki not silence, Miriam de. 
soended with him to the breakfast-room. 

The elder Mors. Danvers met her with 
a cordiality that delighted Eugene, and 
went far towards rests ting her own calm- 
news. Hesides, Mr. Philp Danvers, whom 
she had begun to leok upon as a second 
Minos, or Rademanthus, was not there, 
and she was relieved from the restraimt 
which his watchful eye imposed. 

**He has left his excuses,”’ his lady 
politely stated, ‘having been compelled 
totake his meal an hour earlier than 
usnal on account of pressing business;” 
anu excuse whicl: Mirtam very readily re 


|! cenved, as she had no idea of the nature of 
| that business. 


The breakfast was delightiul; but the 
young wile’s appetite was nol so good as 


usual and she soon sat toying with her 
spoon, waiting for the first pretext to 
Withdraw; but Enyene and his mother 


were provekingly deliberate, interrupt 


ing their repast with discussions of the | 


previous evening 

** Pray do not let me gee sani 
Miriam, rising at length. ‘Eugene, if 
you have any regand for my wishes, keep 


your seat until Cecil comes Allaine is 


her | 


but disturb me not to-night, unless | 


h 





“Yes, 


Bliriam, suddenly spring 


and who will dare 


their shallow intluence bet ween us! 


** phe said, drawing 1 


ful tigure to ite full height. 


g ber small 

‘He is my 
to Interpose 
Let 


wom te protect you!” 
“ Yes,” 
ing to her and clenchin 
fists On air of sicuance. 


them do t worst, Eugene will not be 
lieve them, defy this old Blue Beard!’ 
a Weritable June come 
from (8) as she now paced the 
floor, fludfied with angry excitement. 
“Madam,"’ suggested the maid, ‘‘time 
flies ; is there anythifig you would do’ 


ip her grace 
“T must see 
“«l the 


low 


my husband!" Bhe openc 
aml went into the next reom, taking 
j;eare to close it again behind her ku 


gene was already there 
‘Master Cecil was cnjay wy his break 


fast hugely, 


with mamma 


and Roland, 


i waited to see him fully under way. 


“He Ow rood 
leaned over and touched his “WA WHT 


you are to 


me!’ She 


lye dedi pe, ctnnd as she lid soe Jalt some 


fac . 


scalding teats uppn dis fi pe 4 
re aps Miriam hee “louched 


at this moment with some 
eHnorse, 


ing «of 
Was 
“My 


drawing ge? Bis. 


his arms held het 
her face a 


happy, 


Let 
q. fe 


» this 
tightly « 


genuine 
us hope 


tee! 
that she 
a4 E 


yesoOTn, W hile 


lasped, with , 


yainst ns own, “you are not 
and my whole steady undér 
heaven is te make you sé, My will 


you not contide ju. sme % 
afraid to trust your 


what it 


human agencies can remove 


husbane 


is that troubles 


be clone.” 


“A! 


doubt vour will, 


hugene, ! 


but even ve 


the means.’ 
“But will you not tell me, 
at least, bear your sorrow with you ¥”’ 
“Youn will always love me, Bugene 
‘Always, my heart's own."’ 


“You 
against 


ne, 


will never 
no matter what 


they may devise?” 


“set me against you, 
| how wildly you talk. 
turned inte dry land? 


Mir 
Cant 


you, 


she sobbed, 


Weil, 


1’ Tell me 
and if 


it, it shall 


“IT do not 
ut have not 


and let me, 


let them set you 


dark stories 


jam! Why 
he ocean be 
its waters 


are Jess inexhaustible than my love.” 


“But, 
you 


that 


Eugene, 
there 


suppose | 
are 


should te 


already wicked 


swhemes on foot to separate us—to make 
you mistrust and despise me®’ 


**Mistrust — despise — separate 
in astonishment. 


\e i 


" he 


exclaimed, 


from 


“My love, what words are these from 


your lips? 


Are you not my wife? 


There 


is nO power this side the grave that can 


divide ua. 


muat be 
one, 


brokenly, 
miserably, 


But you 
in a delirium,”’ 


Eagene, no,"’ she 


yreat tronble.”’ 
“And you will not even tell me,” he 

oxelaimed, with tender reproach, 

how useless to burden you with 


“Ah! 


my sorrows,”’ 


she wailed, 


mnest tell you or my heart 
though it will seem Nke a 
some wild romance. 


near relative 
spoken to you, 


whom I 
Infamy and 


of 


are feverish ; 


vou 


answered, 


“Never in my lefe was I more 
soberly in earnest, 


I am in 


“And yet I 
will burst; 
puye trom 


Eugene, | have a 


have never 
the punist- 


ment of the law are imminently threaten- 


ing him at this hour. 
me to love 
Only the most fabulous amount 


oMmpo. 
thing. 


him, vet 


of money can save him.’ 


“Can any amount do it 


“Yes” 


“Then let me supply it at once,” 
go to my father ; 
be 


she cried, laying her hand 


said, 


blush— 


“Hold !’ 


rising. 
your dear face shaii 


“Let me 


Thet 


upon his arm to detain him. 
the hardest part of my wretched secret. 
Your father, as you saw, already dislikes 
me, and I woukl not have Lim entertain 
one suspicion of the real truth for the 


work.’ 


“Then I can furnish it myself. 


The ties of nature 


lean do no 


made to 


“There is 


Let 


me take it at onoe. What is the amount, 


Miriam ** 
“Fifty thousand dollars !"’ 
with a vivid blush. “Oh, E 


your generusity w ill never thir 


“It is # large amount, i 
said, his bright face becoming clouded 


for a moment, 
raise even that, if your happiness de- | 
| bears Mellicent'’s joy away, too 


“bat I might 


pended upon it. 
‘It does, ob, it does,”’ she answered, 


eagerly. 
“Then, 
When w 


_my dear, it shall 
it be required” 


she replied, 
me, even 
of that.” 
ndeed,”’ he 


to 


be given. 


1 luet } | placed ene hundred 










t might - 


* placed 


This very he 
“It is like a 
did you delay 56 
“f thought it 

I believed it i 
blow And ev 
must = raised ap 


with ib Jo father’s know} 


“] can and will,” 
calmly. ‘Five years 


my credit in bauk-here, 


Bring om the income 
ba farpished me threnghb other *. 
. ve rs ‘ -“ the y 
n ® whe} ' me 
ei? — 
; pasvee, Fu st 
me still farther? I must take t, 


and even you must not know." \Y 

He raised his eves for one moment, | 
mute bewilderment to her agitated face. 
and then he drew her towards him and 
kissed her once more 

*“T must trust you still, 
said. simply, ‘or all the money 
world would be valueless to me.” 

“My whole life shall thank you,"’ she 
seid, in @ choking wotVoc ow ill you 
ordyr 299 tm Cc «| mee? Allaine 
shall go wi Let t y 

At a quarter past eleven E ugene had 
er’ ™ 4 close hack, With 66 
attendant but her maid. ‘ 

“Drive for yottt life.” she éridito biel 


coachman, when they had gone but a 


Miriam,"’ he 
in the 


+ few squares, and she had again-con- 


Perera me delay 


send 


sulted Captain Goahgm's eard to be sure 

that she had made no mistake. “If I 

can only see him first, all may be well !"’ 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Such Sweet Scrrow! 


BY MILLIE W. CARPENTER. 

She was young and beautiful! 

She had pienty of money ! 

She was full of animal spirits, health, 
and high temper! 

And she was alone in the world ! 

Given these facts, the inference would 
naturally be: She will make a wreck of 
her life. In ber little world the wise- 
acres, who knew her and her thousand 
imperfections, were wont to shake their 
heads over Mellicent Berkeley, and pre- 
dict that she would come to a bad end, 
But I, for one, believe in the vd 
angels that a pitying heaven sends to 
watch over our destiny; they are not 
always at our beck, perhaps, but in any 
dire emergency be sure, if called on, they 
will rush forward, an indomitable pha- 
lanx, eager and ready to thwart the 
workers of evil, And believing this, I 
was especially sure that Mellicent’s good 
angels, through evil and through good 
report, would stand by their charge and 
make a hard tight of it, if, at any time, 
the temptations of her gay life threat- 
ened to become too strong for her, So 
to my story 

It is late of « sunny summer afternoon, 
and she is walking all alone, up and 
down the garden path of the house by 
the sea where she is sojourning. When 
she passes out of the shadow of the great 
stone building, the low red sunlight falls 
wonderfully on ber curling, bronze- 
brown hair, and on the wistful beauty of 
her dark, fine face. She is evidently 
| waiting for seme one who does not come, 
but whether she is most grieved or most 
would be hard to 
uess, Ler face is PrOULY Gotltide « 
re is just the least suspiriom of 

hy v&d jifiver about the flobMle fps tha 
shut softly, like fair rose leaves. Sud- 
denly, as me looks at her watch, a gate 
ene wt f on the 


Ene a ye Hh be 
fell eet lips 
oy them oy Mito ume ready smiles. 


She lifts her dark eyes in sweet reproof 
as a gentleman comes quickly up, and 
falleinto step with her as she 


turni 
! acon fh and Qown the walk. 


You wannot ded 


' won't you, 


‘Yeu are late,’ she says, softly, while 
a great and boundless tenderness makes 
her face for the moment radiantly lovely, 


“I know it,’ he answers, readily. 
“But you will forgive me this time. 


Such hours as these seldom 
come to me.”’ Maleolm Standish takes 
off lis cap and turns his dark hair back 
from his forehead, ‘‘Look at that sun- 
set, Mellicent.’’ 

“Were you painting, Malcolm?’ asks 
Mellicent, who, as she has been looking 


| at the sunset for the last half hour, 





naturally not very much iaterested 
in it. 
“Painting! Yes, | was painting.” 


The bright, enthusiastic look fades out 
of the young 
as his eyes drop to the pretty girlish tig- 
ure beside bim. ‘1 persuaded Miss 
Romanesue to give me another sitting 
for my Fisher Girl—you know it is not 
often I can yet her—and, to tell you the 
truth, i quite forgot about our engage- 
ment here.’ 

‘Oh, indeed! You forgot it, did 
you’’’ The littk dark head by the 
young artist's shoulder is suddenly set 
high an the air—there is a dash of sar- 
castic dispkasure in the sweet inte 
vole. 

“such hair as Miss Romanesque has 
yot |’ goes om the young artist, all his 
mind now engrossed in his beloved 
paint-pots and his worshiped art. 
**Long, bright, rippling threads of 
splendid gold. Such hair as we see |ut 
once or twice in a@cemtury, A woman 
ought to be immertalized for sueb a 2)!" 
as that, if for nothing else.’ 

The little bead, with its great proiusien 
of soft, dark lovelooks curling alout 
throat and cheek and forehead, drovpt 
lower—lower now ; bot tears of mertitica- 
uuon and anger crowd into the sweet. 
dark eyes. She loves this man sv pa* 
s«mately—so passionately! She bas 
given him all the eager adoration of her 
leree, young, ardent nature; and how 
does he hold it? Leas than his parnt- 
pots—less than his last pieture—ies 
than Miss Romapesque’s magnincent 
golki haw. 4 

Shall we walk om the beach, Mal- 


colm ?"’ she asks, tly, as soon as she 
can make sure ef @ voice to speak with- 
out a tremor. 

“On the beach!’ Malcolm looks 


hurriedly at his watch. “Certaialy—t 
should be glad to—only Ihave pot bad 
my tea, and Misa Romanesque thought 
ethaps, she might give me another ball 
our before dusk. You know, dear, 


/am anxious to tinish my picture before 


we ae: away from here 
ery well” Mellicent is looking 
away from him, straight out at sea. 
vessel is going out from the port above ; 
swiftly it passes into the r *y south, - 
as it goes it bears away a whole heave® 
of love, and hope, and joy. bog 
r young 


tainly, something goes ont of he ‘there, 


life that moment, as she stands 
and never comes back again. 
“Don't let me keep you from your 











artist's fair, flushed face, * 
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September 


painting,’ she continues, coldly 
shall do very well glotie.”’ 4 

“hall I gam hery when I gon 
lack FP? Maleoly asks, /gecepting/ wit 
ready acyuiesoen release. 





Mechanically be takes it; he holds i 
aloof from him ; looks at it ; looks at her 








don’t go any farther, Mellicent; don't 
try my patience any longer.’ 

Stop!’ she cries, turming to him in 
the white heat of passion. ‘ Do not 
say apy more. Be sure [ am in earnest, 
aud T shall never test my power in the 


can frame the words he tries to speak. looks again and eries out, softly. It is lof women who persistently shut their | back her heart to the captain, an old : nag ewe A phen By. ae you like, up te ao a Nr Pg a short time ia a i 
“] don’t ondérstand you,” he says, at) 4 familiar figure, walking with bent head; | eyes and will not see; and she has had) suiter of hers, who had recently fallen “That's feet the flower.” ead the Weak Bach of Tustic j 
| last. ‘* Why have you done this, Melli- : the sharp, autumnal wind blows the long, | One lessen, to last her all her life, of the | heiy te a large fortune ( ae ‘dot it Boy olen Lut Cone rom Crour.— When the aymyp>- . f 
cent? Melicent, dear, what has come | fair hair about the fine, artist fage; but, ; sweet sorrow of a lover's quarrel, } "The note was prettily worded; it con it’s like enkeaia” aan pan a he lOms Appear, Immediately fold @ towel, ’ ; 
between us that you give this back to | sharp though it be, it blows no color into _-_—- - | veyed sentimental regrets to Mr. Hamby iia half remareefally aa be turned to (lL it th oold water, aod apply it to the t 
me? What have T done ”"’ the pale cheeks. It is—who can it be, YES, OR NO? | wick that the future they had contem- jaye.’ it's bettin’ on a dead sure thing | ORME ® Drenat asd throat; then wrap a [i : 
The pent-up passion in her heart takes | but Malcolm—sadly changed—but Mal. - - Plated so sanguinely could never be re chat’s wat Hh let Ef ean couse ame blanket closely around him. r, bathe te 
flame at this. She stamps her foot, and , colm! } BY MAKIE. alized, and prayers for pardon im the | wit 1 was about, ale’ 2, and break a | [le feet well in warm water, at the same ' 
! an Angry tire burns np the ready tearsin, Mellicent clasps her hands tightly — name of love! leg to make the race an even one.” | time rabbing the throat and breast with |! i 
mt her wide, dark eyes, , together, struggling to keep back the “You won't marry me, Ida?’ | tiny set his teeth together, but he So it was arranged that the race was | Mitten tallow ar gies grease, then \ 
“What have you done? Oh! you ask | joyous words o weloume which well up “No, L think not—I'm quite sure nyt,” | Made no comment to come off at three o'clock the neat | C@velope in a warm lanket. Either of 
| } me that? You heap neglect, and slight, from her heart. She waits patiently | added Ida Morny, after a second or two. He took his fate as it was dealt out to day, on the alkali tlat, some distance these mawiee will eheck the dimane till ; 
{ and injury upon me, and then ask me , while he comes up, and putting out his | of hesitation, him from town, As soon as the news got {eC arrival of -@ phystetan, and in many ; 
| what you have done. What have you , hand, tries the gate. He does not raise Guy Hardwick looked earnestly at | Nay, ary shag his most inmost heart abroad the whole population of Left vases will of themselves effmot a care. ’ : 
sete mp st! ye my oe oi it et ogee . mn Dat ese Bes a. R by | fon Ha 7 2 . o rl — s df a lower and vieinity knocked off work Paintine Frowen Sraxnpe,—I[t is ; ) 
ove for you? ow pul your paintings , or, Is be Stee her, and, remember * But why not? en Sees oe sagen 4 Oey) and assembled in the various bars to dia | quite customary to paint standsan . ; 
| before me; you put your work, your | ing her harsh words, will not forgive “I don't os you,” returned the six for he had some time since made the dis cuss it, The Baglishman and his home | lower pote i boo a bright a 
ambition, the workd, Mins Romanesyue's hers will not speak to her again! | teen-year vid damsel, with extreme frank fe-see, that he did not lew : her e " man | were ceneral favorites, and, aaklo from | color; fet we would sever — that | | 
Koklen bair—eversthing, befure me. I Afe swings open the gate aud enters ; ) nese, a oe _ , he woman wham be Means | a, unpopularity of the Colonel, nobody | color for the purpose, as the brilltaney of j 
am Jeast and last of all things im your | without looking at ber he passes heron | Ida, you are cruel. to marry hudever seen his ‘cayuse.”’ Still the | the paint haa an injurtouseffeet upon the = | 4 
mind, . the walk, beneath the gaudy red and ‘No, [ am not; at least, I don't mean He sat thinking of these things, his element of patriotism came in, making | color of the flowers and leaves, When 
She stops, suffocated with emotion. | yellow frost-kissed maple leaves. The! to be cruel. Oh, Guy, what made you head resting om his hand. the betting very nearly even \ race | & flower stand ia te be painted, choese a 4 
He, toa, is very pale, but he has mastered | poor irl’s mortification is great; she j fall in love with me? We were having As it chaneed, he was sitting onthe | aime was marked off on the plate, and | dull color, if you wish the flowers to be 
the situation, and his voice is even, | starts forward and reaches her hands ont | such # nice time out here, playing cro | Tery spot, where, two months ot he at the sppointed hour every cue waaon | the prominent feature, A rich brown, | é | 
though very low, as he answers her: piteously. . ” y | quer, and getting up tableaux and cha “wn met Hortensia when the laurel ing spot except the Colonel, lt was | chocolate, oak, black walnut, or amber : 
_ “Mellicent, I don't think you are quite | “Malcolm! Oh, Malcolm! 1¢ cries. | rades, and going on pic-nics, and now it's | ushes rustiod softly at bis ide, and Tela arranged that each man should ride his} color would harmonize well, and the 
just to me. I am proud of my art, as | ‘Will you not speak to me ” Maleolm, | all spoiled,” | Morny s melting blue eyes shone inte owy home, and the Englishman, who | Kreen of the planta and leaves will : 
who would not be, but it hag never had forgive me, forgive me!’ **Tda,"’ said Guy, passionately, setting his. . had acquired something of the free-and. | appear richer and more pleasing to the 
the place in my life which you have held | At the sound of her voice, he stops and j hia teeth together, ‘you are & mere “Oh, Guy, Dam so sorry—so sorry!’ | oa luwring that cistinguishes the | eye Pi 
since I met you. I suppose it is a mourn- turns bis face towards her. He is greatly child. You haven't an idea what love And she Maret out erying “mining sharp,’ was already atep of | ‘Cun ap Vinroan,—Take tity of ' 
ful truth that man never gives back, | changed, and to the day of her death, | means, apart from chocolate cream and | “sorry, Idat Nay, keep pour kindly his magnificent animal, with one leg PR Irial 7 ‘ . ’ au poe ' 
measure for measure, a woman's love. Melticent can never forget the look of leew ball deena” be tated bitterly [openpetey _ those weg te ep thrown carelessly across the pommel! of | thew b00 sbhechahiie citen there te ~ 
Heaven knows how fond IT was of | sad and stern rebuke in the faded eyes. | “What made me fall in love with you? | be answered, somewhat bitterly, “Am pi Mexseun mackdle, @ putter | eh ee ae eee | 
| | you’? | “Why do you stop me?’ he asks, | Because I coukin't help it; and mod cal IT not better off by far than if she had aa 2 tts pte nk AL. ta"ane de ! Fearing ap Jew ball them until dane f 
Melliceut’s scornful lips stops him. | sternly. ‘Have we not long ago said fave- | refuse to give me back so much asa heart- | married me? She did not love, you see aitthn.wnen..' tie an anheniais Gen tied rain off carefully the water thatthey [? 
Fond of her!’ Poor Mellicent has not | well to each other? What do you wish?” | throb in return.”’ | nobly loves me"? ‘ he posmensed the secret sympathy of aj ——- in, straining it if necessary 
lived long enough to learn that the [Tis voice as he speaks is cold; his breath | «And [ can't help that,’’ naively re- “uy, that is net true even of these who had felt it thei duty | seer ‘ Wit cor Soph ges olf : 
phrase “I love you,’’ which trips so' seems to strike Mellicent like a wind j torted Ida, ** Don't look su cross, Guy ; She came nearer to him, with burning 6 jy taninst bien, ‘The jeden, with | purtate n. “ Fine the potato water in a 
| glibly from a woman's lips, is seldom | prt on regions = om ny and | you frighten me." | re aed og Se watch in hand, was growing impatient, gt Ba gb i wilt tek os 
heard from a man. He will show his | snow. f her very life dependec on it ‘*Reeause [ amin earnest, Ida. Try me we yon, (ny when the Colonel put im ar open } ts ame y , , oy 
| | passion for a woman in a hundred ways, | she could not kay a word, she is so frozen j to think of this as a woman should, Try He looked up suddenly. = e et —_ ede ane See She ade and add one pound of sugar to 
| as he can; he will give her caresses, | with a nameless, awful horror. for onee ty lift yourself out of the trivial * Love, little one—love! You AO 10 | ond: | heees one Gas cagor to inapect \a se two ““” ome half gallows of the : 
j | presents, position in the world; what-| ‘Since that day I have been trying to) world that surrounds you, and tell me, | kMOw the meaning of the word.” his mount; and such a mount as it proved | a ee oe hee ey or a small por 4 
| ever gifts he has to give he will be prodi- | tind peace,"’ Maleotm goes on, “but you | from the very depths of your heart, if She drew back, trembling aud sob. |. ie wan never before esen, even in sal me Mi on 7 @t it staud three or ff 
| gal of to her, but, let woman note it, the | would not Jet me, 1ere is no woman | you do not think you can love me.” bing. ; Lett Bower, You have seen “perfect | so bt ay ~ and you will have excellent pf 
| simple avowal ‘1 love you,”’ seems alien 1 so beautiful as you are in al] the world, Little Ida Morny began to ery. Aer You give me my heart ba. k then, | cheletens"' of havese eften enstarh, wot vinegnts ata cost of ala or seven cents 7 
| | to his lips, He seldom says it, except | and you know it. You pursued me with “T don't want to love you,”’ she solbed, | (tuy!--you do not care for me" she nt | oui, bat thie animal was not even a | on! 8 lon. H 
in novels! your lovely lips, you mocked me with | J don’s know why I should get married, | tered. | perfect skeleton ; there were bones mins | Fanmens’ Boots avy Siora—A far y 
* You were fond of me,” she repeats, | your tender, love-lighted eyes, and you | I'm very happy as J am, Mamma says “God knows, darling, that you are the | ine here and there whieh you woukd not | Mr who has been accastomed to wear i 
| scornfully. ‘Fond of me, that was all, | maddened me with your fond, alluring | it is time enough for a girl to talk of [only person in the world for whom] jive believed the beast could have | Utiek boots for more than forty years 
| while I loved you, [| loved yuu, loved | woman's ways. Bet you shall not mock matrimony when she is twenty-five years = ever cated!” axpared. "Little," the Golomel had | Past @rites to ua: “Before we the ' 
| | you!’ She wrings her hands together, | me again—never again, now!’ old, and T am only sixteen.” “Then won't you let me comfort you loalled her, She was not an inch lex. | ¥00t, dive the bettome a good coating 
} | and then stops suddenly. He turns sharply away from her, and, “There,” interrupted Guy, bitterly; |now?— won't you let me take her | than eighteen bands high, and lom out | Of Callow or coal tar, and dry it in; then 
“Tt does not matter now, it is all over. | passing ap the walk, disappears in the | “that will do. J looked for an ocean of | Place?” ! of alk wansnebtc proportion: She wus | OH the tuppers’ with easter oil, about 
| Good-bye?” She turns sharply away, | great stone porch of the house, in the | deep, solemn sweetness in your heart; | Am! looking into Ida’s eyes, Guy read imo hollow in the back that sabe seemed | 080 tablespoonful tu each boot; then oil 
| but Malcolm puts out a hand pe detains | chil] shadow of the rustling, dead and | find but a shallow pool, reflecting back | the truth, ; ito have been bet it a machine. phe | Mi@m twice a week with castor oil, when 
| her. | leafless creepers.’ Then, when she can ; the shadowsef transient events, and that “When I wooed! you before, darling, | jad neither tail aor mane, and hee nevk, | 00 teaspoonful will be mafticient. If the 
} | “Wait!” he cries, and the ring in his! see him no longer, Melficent dropson the | is all. you said *No,'" he whispered, js long as aman, stuck atragcht ap ante | Weather should be rainy, or you are com 
| yveice constrains her toobey. ‘‘Mellicent, | earth, and leauing her forehead on the ‘*Good-bye, Ida. Forget that I have “But T have grown into a woman sinee OS ipporting & head without ears, | belied to work im water daring the day, 
| for God's sake do net wreck both of our wall, weeps long and stormily. made a foot of myself— if ou can,” then, dearest." : | Her eyes had an expression in them of | W4eh your boots clean at night, held 
| | tives: fur a@ vain oaprice. Are you in “He will not forgive me! he will not And he strode away, biting his lips, So they were marrie|. jdownright jisanity, and the muscles of | them by the thre until quite warm, ane 
| emenest, or is it Only a coquoettiah triek | forgive me!’ she cries, in a shrill, hys- | and tearing at his long, black moustache > And I suppose | might add, that they | soe face were atthictedd with jeriodion! | Hl them when wet, and you will have no 
to torment me, and then to try your | teri¢al voice, reckless of who may hear | as he went. “lived happy ever afterwards,’ for love jcouvulsions that drew tack the corners | Weuble about your boots getting bard 
| power and lure me back in. I sup- | he. ‘He is like all men, stern and hard Ida looke’ after him with quivering | '# the key to all happiness, and lowe) ei oath and wriokled the upper tip ’iishonking apse that you cannot get 
pese the smooth course of daily love | and cold. He will never forgive me, now. | dimples and scared, velvet-blue eyes, | folded his silver wings above their map. | oa, produce a dismal yr every two) Memon, Lf the leather should beeone 
| gets to be dull, after awhile,” he goes | Never!’ “T don't know what he means," said | Hat altar, or three seconds. in color she was | fd. give a coat of ordinary shoe black 
on, unhappily, not knowing when to! In her grief she does not heed the pass- | the little, half-blossomed bud of woman ee ee “claybank,” with great blotehes of | lg. betore oiling, The efleet of canton 
] stop, ‘‘and a lover's quarrel would eqn- | ing of time as she kneels there. It is) hood wo herself. ‘I’m sorry 1 have of- WINDSOR OASTLE. Wiite, as af she had been pelted with | Ot is to seften the leather, while te fil 
tribute a littte exeitement. If it is so very still—still—still! The dry leaves | fended him, but I couldn't help it.” | auall age ef tour, The croukedness of | {he pores and prevents the water fren 
| 
} 


effort to have you back again, You are 
free! Leave me, leave we!’ 

Maleolui drops ber hand with a sigh 
of bitter disa yporntiane nt. ” 


“So be it?’ His voice is, for a mo- 
ment, as coul and constrained as hers. 


now you cast me off without compunce- 
tion, They warned me it would be 50; 
those who have suffered before me, 
warned me against your lovely face, 
your sweet, alveriag eyes, against the 
witchery of your fond, womanly ways. 
But I would not believe them. I am glad 
I did not; even now I am glad! For one 
month I have been happy; one short, 
sweet summer month! Perhaps that is 
as much as a reasonable man should ask 
for in a Nfetime.”’ 


under his cold exterior has come to the 
surface. She has doubted his love—she 
cannot doubt it now, now that the as- 
surance of it comes too late. He catches 
her to his heart, kisses, with mad, fond 
kisses, her white face, her happy mouth, 
her soft, curled, drooping hair. And se | 
kissing her, he cries out his farewell, 

and flings her from him, and leaves her. 

I have often wondered if two lovers, 
after they bave «quarreled and ‘* made 
up," love each other as tenderly and en- 
tirely as before. I do not know how it 
is. [ have been told that they do, but I 
doubt it. It seeme to me that where 
there has been a wound there must be 
& scar; when a great fire lays a gurden , 
waste, it is mamy years before it gets 
back its primeval beauty and greenness. 

Atter Mellicent’s lover leaves her, she 
oes about the house for many days pale 
and quiet, and witha mysterious shadow | 
in her lovely eyes. Malcolm Standish 
has gone, no ove knows whither; but, 
by and by, in the morning papers they 
read his name im the Persia's list of pas- 
sengers for Kurope. After that, Melli-— 
cent keeps her soon for a week. When 
she comes out again, her friends cry oat 
that she is giwatly changed. The young 
people say that she has lost life and , 
gapety; Ley complain about her, but 
the old people say she is smarter, more 
loveable. 

So the summer slips away, and every- 
body bas cong back Ww tue ety except 
Mellicent. She says that she loves te | 
country in autamn, aud she stays ou 
and on; she over the happy paths 
where she and Maicolm walked tuyether. | 
Ah! how she misses him! She calls his 
name! Oh, pitying God! the agony of 
crying out for a love that is lost and will | 
never come baek again. 

Sometimes she kneel* by the sea, and 
putting her sweet face to the rocks by 
| the waves, whispers of Malcolm, “*Uh, | 
\ sea! whither have you borne him’ Tell 
‘\ 





} 





| 





Ilis ips move twice and thrice before Le 


*You have worn me like a glove, aud | 


AN the passionate fire which burts | 


| tow, though a little reserved, is warm and | 


| *our parting then was not ‘such sweet 


THE, SATURDAY 


dream—youc stern, sql looks, your drea 
ful wor — 1 we thinktog of 
I sat there, and | suppose I fell aslee; 
Ah, Malewlm! T have repented bitterly « 
my folly. 


‘I him that I love him! love him! love him! 

*Tell him that T am always thivking of 
him—always, night and day'”’ 

And the sea flows om coldly away from 


her. It is so vast, sm cold: it bas the 


1” 


h 





“[ think not,* she answers, stead fly. commerce of two workts to bear from | And you~you will forgive me, wou't | gotten me se soon,”’ “a a re? ¢ to a : : > 0 
I will not trouble you to return for shore to shore, and what to it is the you? You wittl—take me back’ ' And then Ida began to cry—she did oa nets . ad prom Rv aed oarher “i Tur fdmes of a betinstone mate w |) 
me.”’ sorrow of our weak, love-weighted virl's For all answer, Malcolm stoops and net quite know why 7 ~ mrp dng 1 « a hemove berry staue from 9 book or pape: ' 
she reaches out her haad to him, apd heart? kisses the sweet, warm face; bat his Of course the contemplated nuptials of . eb ‘a a nore i. cael bay + Di a the (oF eheraving ! ' 
something sparkles in it; something At last she gets so weak, she so far manner has not the gladness of hers. the wealthy Giuy and the beauty of th: diag . = F lobe wit? , 
gives back tlash and sparkle and dancing forgets womanly pride, that she begins “LT, too, have missed you,’ he says, seasen, made plenty ef woasip and sen orup oe oe pies , . ‘ns 2 he there fe “wast om four that tron, oF : 
gleams of the red, radiant sunlight. to cast about in her mind if there be any  ‘‘and I came back to find you and ask | sation m lew ve : . . on ome ‘ od. ot roughness, ut seme tine galt on a 
Maloolm bends towards it as she proffers oe | by which she can reach him, and | you to ‘make up.’ But Tam afraid Meli-| It found its way inte the newspapers, ) "18 Se mi A eapilinn, ne —— oe mS Pee warm anti! it 
it to him, and sees that it is her engage- | make known to him her sOrrow and re. cent, that you will always be a little dis | noe one knew how—except, perhaps, Miss 0 } oe a re 4 oo | eowenemestny ; 
ment ring—the ring which he himself pentance. appointed In me, T am afraid ne | Hortensia herselt . . - on = by — load * oe ‘| Le & door cdoee nee ister without a |! 
put upon ber finger with a thousand! “If 1 only knew where a letter could | Ife stops, unable to explain the differ.) Guy was indignant enough—but Hor Paik about " A 1 Ain! witnindalePa thie “gan, puta drop of amet th. 
happy kisses only one sweet summer find him I would write to him’ she | ence to her; but she only takes his hand | tensia only langhed vena 1 sehen f . i. : nine take the tit path, OF 0b Lhe hinge, af ib oreake. Bony 
ay | ago, cries, “T would confess all my folly; I | and kisses it with tender rapture. | “Never min, dear Guy." sald ah: * hon rater a sel — an ; ain canis oe willyle, but o so well, 
“Will you take {t?" she said, looking would ask him to forgive me, and—and “Don't undeceive me!" she says, al- | “People will tatk—and, after all, they 1), “ es “ tik ™ r oa kin’ b Ir you wish to make a nail diive casi ' ; 
nto his hewildered face. to take me back again.’ most imploringly, as he draws ft quickly | don't mean any harm.’ a i. Poe . ar) ~- " in’ + ind Laat Jong without rugting, dip it , ! 
* What—what do you mean?” he She is standing at the foot of the old | away, half irritated with her, for her per But one beautiful September morning ~ and en ™ —- — ¢ - v ~ didn’e tle Melted grease first, This oot ttinne { < 7 
stammers, a terrible, ocoki ng of fear garden path, leaning on the old stone sistent worship. ‘‘Let me love you in | Misa Carey's seat at the breakfaat-table * uty S 2 ‘f etd wt a's ory al feneing and other exposed work ‘ 
stabling him through and through. wall, looking seaward, as she says this; my own way, Let me think of you Ina | was vacant; and scarcely had that fact m a “had ake hain yt “ pee — ih » “ - ; 
I have no further use for it,”’ an- | and though she is all alone, though no woman's fashion. Tt will make me | been obwrved, when some ome crit ii any a r~ In aan a ber R VEING  CRAAMENTA! Prariemhs i 
awers Mellicent, stil calmly, though her one hears ber piteous confession, she | happy, and it won't hurt yeu any,” she | out— Nite he's : dnl neta ie ie.” 7 em | Tee them for twenty-four | 
face is deadly white. “ You may take it | Mushes redder than any autumn leaf for finishes, a litle sadly, “Why, Captain Vincent is gone, too. , ‘Oh cet nec pe the lint apt tage math that ta mot too ation, 
back auw, if you please, aud we will say | very shame, and buries her face inher! Sethey make up their quarrel, The!  Undentably, it was awkward for the | wae wth & anink eniiet- oh te any - - tr tamil piace for terive hodis : 
farewe!l.”’ hands. When she looks up again she | wiseacres, as I saul before, shake their | bridegroom elect cenatadle ea tte ss at wt ; ih ANS per cent. solution of gitrate of ke 
Mell more en, when cont from | CHONRA » mettle we tatters yan iron, finse well again and aye with boy ’ 


‘sees some one walking slowly along the 
rocky read without, coming toward her. , 
She looks, turns “her” face away, then 


t 


that Mellicent will not burt I 


think she will, for she is one of that sort 


be happy; 











you ae 


I have wanted you so much! 


heads over the young couple, and predict 
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ture, with pale cheeks, senseless THE 
eves, and hair like flax. Mise Mortensia 
Carey has eyes like black «tara, and th: 
height of a queen. She's worth lowing 


but I dtein’t think Guy would have for 
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1 note, 
the nearest post-office, yave him tonnde: 
wtand that the lowely Llortensia had given 


mal isin telerably youd oomdition, and if 


wood aml? fuetie, If the black appears 
ve sin town have the race 


fecklish, draw the feathers through dilare 


utes we can 











rustle overhemt with n soft, perpetual, 
{aad meluly, Sometimes they fall and 
, skim along the path with a sound like 
| the rustle of a woman's Tap-tap, 
; the woodlpecker drums overhead! Has 
Mellicent sobbed her young life out there 


And she went back to the hotel for her 
hour of guitar-practising, fecling a little 
bewildered and little regretful, just as 
she did when her pet vreyluund ran away 
frum her. 

Just at 


the entrance of the laurel 


jin the autumnal quietude that she is so | walk—a wild sylvan spot that overlooked | 
| Silemt ’ jthe blue gleam of a lake—Hortennia | 
} ‘“Mellicent! Miss Berkeley! Good | Carey met Mr, [lardwick. 

| God, Low caveless, You will get your A tall, Juno-like woman of thirty, with 


suft, swimming, Oriental eyes, and a face 
that was a dream of beauty in itself, 
Hortensia Carey had come to Silve: 
view Lake to vet a rich husband, 
Hortensia liked the ardent young Guy, 
aul she did mot like “that insignitieant 
litle mite of an Tda Morny;”’ and Eo 
tensia, snugly shickled behind the trees 
and bushes, had heard every word of the 
declaration of love and its refusal. 
Strike while the won is hot!’ said 
Hortensia, to herself. ‘ There’s many 
a heart caught in the rebound, and why 
pot Guy Mardwick’s?”’ 
So she glided forward with upturned! 
eyes shining softly bemeath thei long 


death here!’ 

A hand is laid on her arm, Some one 
shakes her violently and then drays her 
jup from her seat under the trees, She 

wets iueertainly on her feet, rubs her 
,eyes and lovks about her, Surely the 
} weather has changed suddenly, The 
, wind is up, the branches are tossing and 
j great drops of rain stand on her face. 

Rain drips from her hair, too, from her 
jsbhawl, from her dress, as she stands 
, there a forlorn, drenched tigure in the 
, dusky light. 
| “You are very imprudent!” open 
| again the voice that aroused her. ‘* Why, 
in lleaven’s hame, why are you sitting 
here alone, in the storm?” lashes. 

it is Maloolin who speaks to her; but | * Ma. Hardwick, you ave sad, and you 
no longer Malcolm pale, faded, cold. ; look troubled,’ she murmured, syropa 


! 
| 








) There ws color in his face, light im bis | thetically. | 
eyes, his head is carried back proudly, “Troubled '" he echoed, mioodily 
jas it ased to be, and his prasp of her | ‘There's uot much in the world but 


hand is warm and proteeting; his look, | trouble!’ 
‘And you say that!"’ cried Hosrteumsa, 
ou! Now], whe am only a4 woman, 
might utter it with reason.” 
Guy lovked intyu her Cleopatia Lace, 
Strange that he never before kuew how 
beautiful she was. 
‘Will you take my aim 
steep hill,” sail he, ** and 


human, 

*T must have been asleep,’ says Melli- 
cent, a little sadly. ‘*T must have fallen } 
asleep after you left me a few moments 
au. 

*Afte: Dleft you?’ Maleolm echoes, 
with boundless surprise in his voice. 

* Deried so," she murmurs, the quick | you mean by Use last words?” 
tears beginning to mingle again with the Hortemsia kuew how to avail berseif 
rain ow ber cheeks. “Oh, Maleulm! you | of the polden tide of opportunity 
broke my leart with your barsh words Guy Hardwick was just in 
Won't you take them back now?” when a mau wanis relief frou himself, 

** Mellicent, what du you mean?’ Mal-| The upshot of it was that be t 


this 
what 


lawn 


Teak lit 


the mod | 
' 


uivile 


colm comes nearer, and raising the small | her ta go vut rowing on the lake after ! 
wet face, yazes ww it increduously. | sunset, ! 
* This is the first time | have seen you, | ‘Don't ask me, if there is anyoue else | 
or spoken bo you, since that day last suin- | you prefer,” sighed Hortensia, 1 am ! 
mer when you quarreled with we, and | accustomed to pul myself in 4 secoudary 
sept me away from you!’ } pusition.” ! 
“A few minutes ago—to-day, did you} =“ There's ne one I would prefer to! 
not speak to me’? did you not walk you, said Guy, slowly—‘‘no one, at } 
through the gate, into the house? Durely, | least, now.’’ | 
surely you did!’ her vuice saddens with | * . e * ° e! 
conviction, ‘You spoke to me, you} ‘Not engaged!’ cried Ida Moruy, | 
reproached me with eoid and cutting dropping her croquet mallet, “Guy ! 
, words. Did not you? Did uot you?” | Hardwick engaged’ I don’t believe a | 


word of it.’ 

“Tsaw the ring myself on Hortensia 
Carey's tiger, said Mrs. Oppen well 
“She told me. She's proud of it, and 
well se may be, for Mr. Mardwick is, by 
alj odds, the finest youny fellow at the 
Lake this season, 

Ida gave ber ball a thump with the 
mallet, not in the least knowing what she 


ller voice rises with eager inquiry. 

**As Heaveu hears me, this is the tiret 
time I have spoken to you since we | 
parted that sumimues afterngon,”’ he an- 
swers. ‘And,’’ be goes on bitterly, | 


' 





| 
| 
| 


surrow, that, like Juliet, I wished it 
be indetinitely prol »ged."’ 

But Meillicent, happy Mellicent does 
not heed the bitterness of his voice or | was about. 
speech; she tlings ber arms about him } She went 
with a glad ery, and clings to him. mirror, 

“Thank Heaven! It was not real, It| ‘Yes,’ said she, to herself," I thought 
but a silly so! Im only @ little insignilicant 


home and lWwoked into her ! 


j 
was all a eam—tething son 
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The enatle is situated on the summit 
of a bill, ene hundred fer 
Thames, atid forms a conspicnous feature 
in the landscape for many miles around 
It if an immense structure, 


entenng. Lb have stew! in mud and 

water twoorthies inches deep for ten 
jhoursa day for a week without fevlmy 
any dampness or having amy defticulty in 
) getting my beets oo ior off," 
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THE GIFT OF READINESS 


iM all the intellectual gifla bestowed 
on man, Ube mest liteneating 1 read) 
peee—the power of calling all the re 
svurees of the mind inte simultaneous 
ales al 8 moments neti Nething 
strikes the uuready ae e mirkeuleus a 
Uae promptttude in other, vething tn 
presses him with eo dull and enyioun a 
sense of contrast io hie own 
The want of rewlinese is te be jaad om the 


hal ek. 


shelf, to creep where others thy, te fall 
wt permanent diseouragement Te bx 
ready ie to lave Ue mind « iuteliectual 
property put cut at fifty or a lotelowd 
percent ter bee utready at the tieament 
of trial ie to be dimly comseiou f facul 
ties the! up somewhere in a tapkir 

What an engine -we are speaking of 
“the commerce of mankind’ is a 


memory ready with it» stores at the first 


question, words that come at your cal 
‘\ tughte that follow in unbroken = 
quences, reason quick at retert’ The 
thoughta we may feel not above ou 
level. the words we could arrange in an 
harmonious onder the memory, only 


ive it time, does net fail us, the repartee 
f all the emeasion called for, if only ot 
had not sagyested itaelf too late thas 
changing ite nature from a triumph inte 
a regret It tn such comparimons, the 
painful recollection of pane and disaster, 
the speech that would not be apoken, 
the reply Unat dimes! ved inte tnouhe renor 
the action that belied! ow: intention, or, 


it may be, eaperienee in an humbler 
the led, ¢ gives to readiness such a charm 
am! value. The way man does room 


The poet's read 
— 


such a clever fellow 
ness doce pot avail bim for euch 
ures, and dows not contribute to his fame 
on success at all in the same degree. It 
te the reeult—the thenught, the wit, the 
nent the speed of performance, 
which determines the worth of bis efforts 
Hut we delight in an extempore effusion 
beowume of Ube age of readiness called 
inte play in basy life, at lowest, thin ackts 
to the pleasure 

The poet's best verses are the greatest, 
least imitable wonder alert him, but we 
are apt to be most surprised whea he 
shows his powers under immediate com 
mand; and geal lines, struck off at a 
heat, do give usa vivid insight inte the 
Vivacity amd energy of the partioal tem 
perament, prowept in ite achen, ready at 
acall, and yly willing to dimplay ite 
mechanioal facilites There is a speci 
men of Dryden's tluemcy in extempore 
vorse, communicated aod aulhentioated 
by Make, which shows that foresight 
and compasite action which a strong im 
agination seem to pemaess, uttering what 
ithas prepared, and compesing what ts 
te follow, at one amd the same tine—a« 
habit or faculty obeervwed to Sir Walter 
Roott by his amanuenescs This double 
action must apich comple a 
eapreasion, but the difficulty ts enhanoed 
and the feat magnified! in proportion whea 
rhythm and rhyme are added to the other 
repo rementa 

-_- - = 


SUMMER FRIENDS. 
of 


oan have 


belong te al 


(Mn our lady woiters says You 
everything on earth you want 
when you don't need anything.” 

Like many another disappeninted 
she bad probably learned this fact 
fiw sad expenence, When we are pi 
le ous, bow friends swarm whe 
aime 
Hlow we are 


eeul 
us 
bees round « lomey laden flower 
flattens, petted and oar 


resend we can have everything on 
earth we want by paying for it llow 
“all the sheaves bow down te our 
sheaf.’ llow pleasant to know we hav: 
such friends should misfortune ower 
take ux shouk! a dark cloud dim = the 
brightness of our heaven Hlow they 


would gather arcund us, each atriving te 
omtade the other in consoling, in helping 
us to regain our farting 

There's a rumble in the distance, a 
cloud gathering, darker and darker, a 
crash, and our brilliant sky is black as 
midnight. We grope blindly, we look 
vainly for ome ray of light im the dark 

Where are the friends of yeater 
those whom we have suocoured io 
day of need? Echo answers 
where” In their stead we receive a few 
tutes of condoleme, a few forma) calls, 
the stereotyped remark ‘If there is 
anything we can do fur you, let us 
hnow” 

Perhaps seme little favor asked of an 
old friepd ts met with a grave face and 
demurring voloe, which sends us flying 
home with a bitterness in our hearts too 
deep for words or tears Truly we can 
have everything on earth we want when 
we don't ased anything—and when we 
do, Heaven help ua! 
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Tht Say 
day- 


rh 
trou 


At Tua Foor or tue Lappgn.—It is 


in vain that ladders are reared for pow 
ple without h of purpoee. they 
canput mount. boatewain can drive 


a lazy saflor up the rigging of a sbip to 
the matmtop; but it is next to umjxssibie 
ty induce am irresulute man te-make his 
iy BL frum the common level 
If has placed him at the fout of the 
ladder, there in all probability he wi!) 
grovel till he dics. 












THE 


4 DEAR ONE VaR AWAT' 


oY (aPaerrs® ofer 


Cums whee te there fiient belle the te 
Nght ¢ vet! @ Lerewe. 

Withle my selitery room let eed meee & oof 

Awd os the certains of the Weert cicee reeed (he 
dying 407 

Memortes reiere of other dart sad hepee lope 
petee! ewe, 


thee bow eetiy 

memories throng 

The many Geslio7ye’ 
south belong 

Hef. re (he Bicasom an | 


Ab oe my heert theee obten 

delights thet te bright 

the reer of life bad fe 
derey, 

Aet | wes happy ie (he love of @ dear ome fer 
awey 

1 ewe the of! familer soonee—(he jepoer buart 
we knee 


Withte the mirror of the mind. eens ve rine 
te tee 

Aw! though lhe usrebetaatial dreams (ner 
teamteh 0 (he day 

Such prctarce hold fhe form of one. whe pow 
fer ewer 

White thee l muse on ren shel yr ee) loos 
throwgh | meeps veer 

My oth: th adel for me cree are br mm iog 
full of tear 

The eorth wae bright before me (hea. ao . 


war in lie May 
And be te tery truth wae mine @he bow @ fer 


ewer 

Thante be te Mearen f that bigh power, @ehict 
time cane leetror 

A po@er thal Gilt tbe sadlened eu! with imagre 
of je 

Siere chin clear ant triliient light 'maeqine 
tien @ rere 

(‘ee bring te me agein the oe | hore he 
date 

—_—-_- —_— 
HY MAL MICE FF. bOAN 


Mine ( ovington and Giles Eastlake be 
came acquainto! aed yrew Crendly under 
the reef of Mrs. memyth's fashionabic 
teemmretinige locum Arch Mine 
Covington was neh, independent and a 
toe Lhe somewhat pagers, COnnotameurs 
mania! nolealy coukl deny her the 
possession in perfection of that quality 
which ts wulgarly called ‘atyle 

(ales bastiake wae a lookhoope 
with «a fas salary cent of whic! 
slipped 


regularly ae he received it 


n atreet 


brut 


every 


through bin tngrers almost as 


Tle was not dissipated, neither was he 
a feet) set, but be was thoughtless!» 
extravagant 
were aatleter opera, glowes 
tine cigars, and anonal picture 
left nothing of his salary at the end of 


He clrenmed well, his taetes 
stich the 


anu (me 


the your 
bastiake was handsome, tntelle tual 
and honest, and Miss Cowmygton, whe 


bal refused her deren offers, and wh: 
by thie time knew samething of men 
merclved thatif she could bring hin te 
aah the question‘she would not say ne 

Pastiake was not blind, and the pros 
pert of becoming the husband of the 
wires waa very tempting His seul 
shrank from a mercenary marriage, but 
for all that he was determine! to make 
one 

It wan the th of September— Misa 
Covington» birthday, To do her jus 
tiee, the heiress made no seeret of ber 
age, which wastwenty sis. Anamateur 
concert and a hop were to signalize the 
aumiversary, and Mra. Smyth's estab 
lishment waa ioe state of confused pre 
paration 

‘Tonight | will ask her,’ thought 
(iiles Kastlake, as he walked homeward 
from the office early in the afternoon 
She's a tine girl, and ashe rather likes 
me, | think Pehaw! I'm not Don 
Quisote Who can be happy without 
money! The ‘ashe’ referred tu was 
Mins Covington 

A strain of purest melody hushed his 
thoughts and made him look up. It 
seemed to come from the second story 
of one of the dingy, semi gentee! rows of 
houses he was passing. It was a ewoet, 
young voloe, evidently highly cultivated, 
neither soprans nor comtralte in quality, 
but a wonderful compound! of the purity 
of one and the richness of the other 
The song of the singer was Goethe's 
* brt-bonig.”’ 

Kaatlake held his breath te listen, and 
crossed the street to wet a better view of 
the window from the opposite side. He 
sawn girl etomier, serene fioe, crowned 
with golden hair, bending over the nee 
dle which flow as she sa 

When the song onssed, Eastlake ob 
served that the house bore the sign, 
**Gottlent Nowalis, Teacher of Muse.” 

The face and the voiee haunted him, 
and did not depart even when Misa Cor 
ington met him in the hall and bell up 


her pretty hands, with their tinkling 
braceleta, in simulated deepair 
“Ob! Mr. Kaatlake, 1 am desolee, as 


the French aay. | cannot be comfortest 
Mra. Arnold is sick, and can't come to 
night, and so we'll have to de without 
thoae delightful German and Italian bal 
hula, How we're going to fill the pro 
gramme |ooan't tell, Its too prowok 


ing * 

When Mise Covington had repeats! 
thie speech twice Hastiake understow! 
her 

And # you want a singer” 

‘Alas! ves: a singer of ballads.’ 

* You shall have one,"’ he said, eagerly 
‘Mine Covington never wishes in vain 
Trust me.’ And he bowed himse!f out 

The heiress smiled ‘He will make « 
model husband,’ she thought, selimatix 
lied 

Ina few minutes’ time bastlake was 
kinewking at the door of the dingy house 
It was opened by the girl he had seen at 
the window. He was somewhat taken 
alee k Aftlera pause, he stammercd 

‘Je Gottlerlh Nowalis at home?’ 

‘My father isin.” the girl answered, 
with » quaint German acwent. ‘He is 
sick, Comein | will take your mes 


 ~ to him." : 
wastiake entered the room 
neat, but agns of poverty 
where, “1 want a singer.’ he began 
with more confidence, ‘‘a singer for a 
concert tomight. lerhaps your father 
ean tell you of one’ 1 will pay well.”’ 

A thoughtfal look came inte the girl's 
eyes ashe spoke. “1 want one whocan 
sing German ballads.’ Her face lighted 
up. ‘1 will tell my father,’’ she said, 
leaving the room 

The sound of a colloquy reached Kast 
lake 

“1 will mot have it, Katrina!’ he 
heard a cracked voice say, impatiently 
“You must not sing in public, even if 
there be not a crust of bread in the 


lt was 
were every 


| house.’ 


Them Katrina's tones were hear! 
soothingly. The old man gave a groan 
of enforced resignation, and Katrina 
entered. 


“Katrina Novalis will sing at your 
concert, Meinherr, if you will give the 
aidrese, and the senge—"' 

“The Eri-konig, and anything else 
you please.” 

Katrina looked at him for an instant 
doubtfully, and then took his card with 
the penciled direction 


SATURDAY 


“I will be there is time," she said, 
opening Use dour for him. 

After the vocal eontertions of the ama 

teur operatic singers at Mins Cow 
concert, Katrina's singing came s 
rivulet of crystal water in the track of a 
ammdle of izzing champagne. Eastlake's 
heart beat quickly with pleasure a the 
lntthe Ggure in gray timely acknowledged 
the seoond recall 

When the concert wae Lastlake 
eoarched for ber. ler gray drew, with 
a rimple kot of scarlet at the throat, 
would have plainly distinguished her 


among the gorgeous a = could 
not find her She had geome reyow 
yng that theordeal was past. There war 
consolation for him, however, to-morrow 
be would call and pay the reward of her 
morvioe 
The meat day he 

lather and daughter 


over 


calle, aad maw both 
(rottheb Novwalia, 


the old music master, lay beipless, 
stricken with paralysis Katrina ®uj 
witted bum and herself by her need) 
hey were very jae’, & Stiamger in a 
strang: land, old Gottheb was glad ty 
hear a friendly vowe, and bastlake 
visits, aller the we was broken, were 
wiadiy welcomed by Ure old man, After 
a time, Katrina Ge, began to enjoy 
thet 


un dumeovered that Hast 
lake gave litte thought to her, She wae 
pot hom io timing out the cause, One 
old Gottheb died, aod Katrina was 


Mie fay nil 


las 
eft without # protector, Sovun, how 
eves, the cad man’s place was supplied 
hateina Novalis became Mee. bastlak« 
M ins wingten bit ber lip when she 
heared the news 

big lited the murtiured de 
sited, and for a poverty stn ken, baby 


facest tretman gurl’ They shall both rue 
we 
Anil 
wailexl 
titles Lustiake and bis wife took up 
thei alkale in «small house down town 
It was then bastlake felt the want of th. 
money be had been foolishly wasting for 
year Ile sighed te think that he could 
poeteurroged Katrina with the lumuries 
deserved. Tle worked manfully, fo 
hada ypreat olyect in view 
We will take Sou a @ partner in mis 
uths time.” a member of the tirm 
said te hum, shertly after his mar 
ut we willeapect you to invest 
You must 


Mine wathed and 


vington 


alee 


has 


tar 
tial 
tiage 
at least two thousand dollars 
have saved at least that sum." 
I he Lastlake. Ile hal 
aaver! nething told all to Katrina 


words stung 


Ihe 


butte him her svuothing words were al! 
reprowehers 
It will be all right,’ ale maid, ‘* We 

will do our bewt What do we want 
with money We have each other.’ 

bastiake groaned 

The sin months were almost up. [lk 
had gathered fifteen hundred dollars 


iden opportunity 


In despair, he naw as .o 
Latvina still whis 


slipping from him 


pera of hope. 
. 


The words that paled Hastlake'’s fac 
and caused his heart to coase ita beating 
were in Miss Covington'’s handwriting 

(rules Kastiake, your wefe us Sale & 
you. Watchher. A Freend.” 

That was all, but it was more than 
enough te turd his trust io Katrina into 
suspicion, inspite of his better judgment 


He obeyed the advice contained in the | 
| note, and he discovered that on certain 


afternoons in the week, his wife drove 
out in @ close carriage. He saw this 
twice, and then he followed her. The 


arriage stopped in front of a place of i j 
: aw , , ! violin solo which was the first thing on 


\ well-dressed geutieman 
assisted ber to alight, and, conversing, 
the two entered the theatre. Stugned 
aul half mad, Eastlake wandered Uirough 
the street until mightfall. Then he went 
home, and entered his room. 


amusement 


* Ruined betrayed dishonored!" 
Something hke a seb convulaed his 
loreveat Te opened his dressing case, 
and took out # pistel He faites! to 


notice a faint rustle behind him. 
“tales” a blythe vome whispered, 
while «a soft hand and a crisp roll of 


‘Tt is all right. Here om the money 
you waated. Youar partnership is safe. 
Aad Gilea’’ the voice trembled, 1] want 
on & forgive me. 1 carued this moagy 
‘y singing at the imuseum mati ; 
Will you forgive me?" 

UL naeen in the twilight, he dropped the 
pistol 

“| did not tell you, for Il knew you 
would net let me doit, Will you forgive 
me” 

(M course he 
promised with one voice hever to keep a 
meoret from each other, 

Mine (Covington wae disappoiuted 

-_ - - 


LIFES AUTUMN. 


Life, like the leaf, has ite fading. We 
speak aod think of it with sadvess, just 
as we think of the autumn season, But 
there should be no sadness at the fadin 
of a life that has done well ite work. I 
we reyuioe at the advent of a vew life; 
if we weloome the coming of a new pil- 
grim to the unoertainty of this work's 
way, why should there be so) much gloom 
when all the uncertainties areSpast, and 
life at ites waning wears the glory of a 
completed task? Beautiful ase is child- 
ee in its freshness and innooence, ite 
beauty is that of untried life. It is the 
beauty of premise, of spring, of the bud, 
A hoher aud rares beauty is the beauty 
which the waning life of faith and duty 
wears 

It is the duty of a thing completed ; 
and as men come together to congratu- 
late cach other when some great work 
has been achieved, and see in its con- 
cluding nothing but gladness, so we 
fee] when the setting sun tings back its 
beams upon a life that has answered well 
its purpose. When the bud drops are 
bh Pied and the mildew blasts the 
early green, and there goes all hope of 
the harvest, one may well be sad; but 
when the ripened year sinks amid garni- 
ture of autumn flowers and leaves, why 
should we regret or murmur’ And so a 
life that is re and waiting for the 
‘well done” of God, whose latest vir- 
tues are ita noblest, should be given back 
t) God in uncomplaining reverence, we 
rejoicing that carth is capable of so much 
gladness, and is pennitted so much vir- 
tue. 

>_> -_| —_— 
CHEERFULNES® and a 


fills the soul with Rarmony, it composes 


music for churches and hearts; it pro. | 
| my darling away, who told ber I was to den, perhaps, even from himself. 


duces thankfulness, and serves the end 
of charity; and when the oi! of gladness 
runs over, it makes bright and tall emis- 
sions of ight and holy fires, reaching up 
to a cloud, and making joy round about; 
and, therefore, since it is # inpocent, 

may be s© plows and full of holy 
advantage, whatever can minister to this 
holy joy does set forward the work of 
religion and charity 


| 


surmething were premsed against Lischoek. | 


| the hotel; it would kill her at once 


' own 


joyous spirit ! 





EVENING 


RETRIBUTION. 


BY «Lto eTABlLaer 


Isabel Deane was dressing for a grand 
ball that night—the last of the season, 
aod her brother stow! watching ber in 
the glans 

Her dreee was of turquoise satin, and 
fel) about ber in lustrous folds, the pearls 
in her necklace were scarcely softer or 
whiter than the beautiful neck which 
they encircled, and with that brilliant 
splendor slini in her blue eyes, and 
that lovely blush on ber fair cheek, she 
might surely win apy man's admiration 

She seeaned to realize suddenly that 
she was not alone, and turned to meet 
her brother's gaze 

“Theo Them well tem might, Tualney * 
De you think I shall be queen of the bal! 
roenap ” 

Aud as she spoke she tarned back to 
fasten in ber hair an arrow thickls 
studded with pearls 

You are wery 
know it, Teale! 
will be wany fairer 
vight." 

*T wish you would go with me just 
this once, ealuey. [t is the last might 
of the masun, and—and really, Rodney, 
you might be ylad to share in my 
triumph.” 

Dy not ask me!’ he said, bitterly, his 
proud face darkeuing as bespoke. © You 
know, aa well as T Enon, Inalel, that it 
was some one of that fashionable throng 
whom you will meet to-night, who drove 
my darling away from me—to death, 
veg Do you think, knowing that, 
that 
idie hours away’ No, no! 1 am willin 
you should yo, Isabel, but do not as 
me again™’ ’ 

* You are full of such strange fancies, 
Iixiney. Ilow can you know that any 
ne drove Elsie Penoyer to hide herself 
in obscurity so deep that you have never 
leen able to discover the least trace of 
her from that day to this?" 

‘What else can | suppose? 
in a sorrowful tone 

‘She may have discovered at 
eleventh hour that she loved some one 
else better than she loved you. Such 
women are apt to be fickle.” 

‘Never say that again, Isabel, My 
darling was as pure aud as proud as you 


leautiful, amd you 
I cannot think there 
fuows there to 


he asked, 


are, and it must have been a fic that drove | 
j 


her from me."’ 

Ixabel Deane shrugged her fair shoul 
ders as she listened, though a careful 
observer would have detected, an un 
wented pallor on the fair cheek. 

“Granting that all you say is true, 
Kidney, why should you mourn for her 
forever® You have refused to be com 
forted these three years, and you would 
scarcely have mourned longer than that 
had Elsie Penoyer been your wife. Will 
you never be your old self again, Rod 
ney’ Ah, if you would only yo and see 
Ro e St. John! 

But without a word of reply, Rodney 
Deane left the room, and after ordering 
his sister's carriage, he walked rapidly 
down the street. 

He had Jost his darling in St. Louis, 
but even here in New York, he was oon- 

' stantly looking for her—hoping against 
‘hope that be might find her again. 

Buddenly he paused before a printed 
bill of a concert to be given that night 
} at —— Hall; and hardly knowing why 
lhe did it, purchased his ticket and 
paseed in with the crowd. 

fis seat was close to the stage, and 
he leaned back to listen to the exquisite 


the programme, 

Some one near him waa saying, ina 
low tone: “That lovely young creature 
who is to sing again to-night is singing 
herself into a grave. She ought to be 
—— 

ec 


the tenderest care.” 


‘But she probably has her living to | 


make, and cannot afford to rest.’ 
Rodney turned to look at the first 


speaker, and wax only recalled to the | 


knowledge of the place and surroundings 
by a burst of song sweeter than the song 
of many birda. 

For a moment he held his breath to 


| listen; then after one glance at the 


singer, a glance in which each recognized 


the other, he sprang to his feet to go to , 


her. For it was Elsie Penoyer—his 
Elaic whom be had mourned so long. 
But as he left his seat, the sweet voice 
falter), rowe again, fell, and then with 
no other warning she fell to the floor, 
crushing the white and red roses that 


forgave ber; and they | had been showered at her feet. 


Rodney looked around him in deepair 


for a familiar face, and then stepped , 


forward to where the lady sat who had 
been speaking of Elsie before she came 
out 


. / 
Handing her his card, he said hastily: 


“Will you go with me, madam*® She 


} must have some woman near her.”’ 


She glanced at his card—the name 


was enough—and rising silently, took 
) his arm and left the room | 


They found her in the room to which 


lshe had been carried, lying pale and | 


broken as a lily on the couch. A few 
words satisfied! her friends, and she was 


removed to a carriage and driven rapidly 


| to her new friend's house 


* For it would never do to take her to 
Be- 
side I have a sort of claim, for I loved 
her when I first saw her, and would 
have given her a home if she would have 
left the stage."" 

‘You are very kind,’* he said; and he 
said nothing more until they reached 
the house. Then he leaned toward 
Bertha Cameron, and said: 

“Will you send for a clergyman?” 

She looked ap, frightened, for she 
thought it was death he was preparing 
for; but he smiled as he replied to her 
mute question 

“She will not die, madam, but she 


may be very ill, aud I want to care for | 


my wife.” 
She understocd it all then, and by the 


' time Elsie Penoyer had been carried in 


and laid on a couch in Mrs, Cameron's 
sitting-room,] the clergyman for 
whom she sent was there, waiting 
t perform the marriage ceremony. 

Mrs. Cameron was an old friend, and 
when she made the request he did not 
hesitate. 

It was Bertha Cameron, too, who 
listened to her sad story that night, and 


who repeated it word for word w her | 
hon ae i 


**And it was Lsabel, then, who drove 


be married to Miss St. John?’ And 
Redney Deane buried his face in his 
bands, and shivered with uncontrollable 


emotion. 

“Isabel and Miss St. John together. 
Your sister was determined. .that-you 
should not marry a poor singer, and Miss 
&t. John was quite as determined that 
you should some time marry her.” 


could go and «mile and jest the. 


the | 


quiet for six months, and have | 


POST. 


“Well,” be said, sternly, ‘‘all the 
false friewds in the world canpot take 
her from me now’ As for Iaebes, abe 
can Be share my home. : 

Isabel was only Rodacy Deane's batf 
sister, and by will Rodney had inherited 
all his father’s vast wealth; but up to 
the day when he found Elsie Penoyer, 
lnabe! had shared his house and his for- 
tune, never having a single wish un- 
gratified. 

But from that day she was forbidden 
to enter his doors. Mra. Rodney Deane 
recovered h@ health in the genial sun- 
shime of ber busband's home, aed it is 
due to ber gentle intercession that his 
sister receives & patsy allowance, amply 
sufficient for all her wants. 

But she no longer shines queen of the 
ball-roam. Her satin robes are discarded, 
and pearls aod diamonds no longer adoro 
her beautiful neck. She may wear them 
again some day, but they will not be 
purchased with her brother's money. 


I think{Imabe! Deane would have c D 


te have retribution come in almost any , 


other shape, for she prized jewels and 
tine dress and the luxuries that money 
can buy, beyond her own honor. 


SENSITIVENESS. 


Dull people are unpleasant enough to 
deal with, but sensitive folks are more 
so. Ifthe one cannot be stirred by any- 
thing sbort of an earthquake or a ten- 
pounder, the others are always on the 
quiver, like animated aspens, and are as 
easy to start as a young doe in the 
bracken. You break yourselves to pieces 
against the stolidity of the one, but you 
know no rest or peace under the fretful 
animation of the other. Dull people 
offend your sensibilities and wound your 
moral vitality, so to speak ; but sensitive 
folk insult your reason and disquiet 
your common sense. 
granitic barriers, though which no pas- 
sage can be made by the ordinary way- 
farer. The last are pools of quicksilver 
which scatter at a touch, and which a 
breath can set in motion. Between the 
two, you of the strong pulse and healthy 


brain have a hard time of it; but on the | 


whole you find your very sensitive folk 
the mote difficult and the most disturb- 
ing. 

Sensitive folk are always people of 
smal! self-esteem and an inordinate love 
of approbation ; generally, too, they are 
people of large affections and a vivid 
imagination, The facility with which 
they can be bent, and their eapacity for 
being snubbed, are on ° 7. No shy- 
ing horse is more convinced that a quiet 
heap of stones by the wayside is some- 
thing of which to be afraid, than your 
sensitive folk are assured you mean to 
slight and humiliate them when you 
mean, in point of facteto do them a 
kindness, or perhaps mean pothing at 
all. 

You ask them to a dinner on Tuesday 
| with the Smiths, and they are wounded 
beyond measure that you did uot invite 
them on Wednesday with the Browns. 
You neglect to introduce them to the 
Robinsons, and they quarrel with you 
, on the ground that you knew they wanted 

to be introduced tea the Robinsons, and 
this was just the oppogtunity ; or you in- 
troduce them in a manner which dis- 
| pleases them, and bring forward, as the 
| link of relation, the very circumstance 
, of their condition they desire to keep 
| 


hidden. You speak in terms of comisera- 
tion of poor Mrs. Jackson, who has just 
lost her favourite child, and they think 
you cast a slur on their grief, in their 
| first mourning for their father. They 
can never join hands in any company 
| Whatsvever, or sing chorus with the rest. 
They must always be individualized, 
separated and specially chosen ; and if 
you do as they desire, even then you 
may trip, let your walk be ever so care- 
ful, and offend the sensibilities you set 
yourself to soothe, 
_— ee eS - 


Do rt Wait.—Whatever you do, do 
it well. A job slighted, because it is ap- 


parently unimportant, leads to habitual | 


| neglect, so that men degenerate, insensi- 
bly, into bad workmen. 

“That is a good rough job,"’ said a 
foreman in our hearing, recently; and he 


elegant in iteelf, but strongly made and 

wel! put together. 
Training the hand and eye to do work 

! well leads individuals to form correct 
habits in other respects ; 
workman is, in most cases, a good citizen. 

No one need hope to rise above his 
present situation who suffersamall things 
to pass by unimproved, or who neglecta, 
metaphorically speaking, to a up a 
| farthing because it is not a shilling. 

Some of the wisest lawmakers, the 
best stateamen, the most gifted artista, 
the most merciful judges, the most in- 
| gemious mechanics, rose from the great 
mass. 

Take heart, all whe toil ; all youths in 


humble situations, all in adverse circum. | 
| stances and those who labor unappre- ; 
If it be but to drive the plough, | 


| Chated. 

strive to do it well; if it be but to wax 

thread, wax it well; if only to cut belts, 

| make good ones ; or to blow the bellows, 

keep the iron hot. It is attention to 

business that lifts the feet higher up on 
the ladder. 

—_ - -_- 
Metiop 1s Work. — Do 
whatever is to be done; take the hours 


of retlection for recreation after business, | 


or during the time it should be done, and 
never before it. When a regiment is 
under march, the rear is often thrown 
into confusion because the front does not 
move steadily and without interruption. 
It isthe same thing with business. If 
that which is first in hand is not instantly, 
| steadily, and my ef despatched, other 
things accumulate behind, till affairs be- 
in to press all at once, and no human 
} brain can stand the confusion. It isa 
| habit of mind that is very apt to beset 
men of intellect and talent, especially 
when their time ts not filled up regularly, 
but fs left to their own arrangement. But 
it is like the ivy round the oak, and ends | 
| by limiting, if it does not destroy, the | 
| power of manly and necessary exer- | 
tion | 
—_=_— —_——o | 
reteset drat hao is, we believe, 
a degree of superstition lurking in ever 
wnind ; and we doubt if ong’ ane pos 
| thoroughly examine all his secret notions | 
‘and impulaes without detecting it, hid- 
It 
' seems, in fact, to be a part of our nature, 
like instinct in amimals, acting indepen-— 
dently of our reason. It is as found 
existing in lofty natures, especially those 


' that are poetical and aspiring. (Car, 
it is well known, was greatly under the 
influence of such belief, N on 


had his good and evil days and his pre 
siding star. 


The first are like | 


meant that it was a piece of work, not | 


and a ood | 


instantly 















Trey say that a self-raking reaper in 
lowa nets a beg a day. 

Qurex Euma, of the Sandwich Is 
lands, announces her determination to 
marry an American. 

Ir takes 373,959 cars and 14,939 looo- 
motive engines to ran the railroads in the 
United States and Canada. 

Ecruc traveling Gores. mottied with 
black, are said to the latest fancy. 


| They must be something nice, for not 
‘one man in a bund knows what 
“ecru” is. 


Tue latest fancy article from Berlin is 
an opera glase which holds one's band- 
kerchief, gloves, reserved seat checks and 

| amelling bottle, and is withal so compact 
| that it can be put im one’s pocket. 

An Indianapolis fireman claims the 
championship in melon eating. In five 
hours and three-quarters he ate seven- 
teen and three-quarter mush-melons, and 
| stranger still be lives to tell the tale. 


Tux faculty of the California Univer. 
sity has adopted a plan of loaning funds 
to poor studepta, a practice which is de- 
si to do away with the system of 
manual labor hitherto practiced at the 
University. 

In Massachusetts the law makes it im- 
perative that “a dozen eggs shall weigh 
one pound and a half.’ It is time that 

; the hens should be brought under the 

| yolk of discipline ; they have so far laid 
just such ¢ or a6 small as they 
pleased. This is to be allowed no longer, 
at least in Massachusetts. 


| Iv was once, records Chitty, in his 
work on Contracta, a mere matter of 
choice whether one or did net pay 
| his doctor's bill. to the nt 
reign the physician could not sue for his 
fees unless charged on special contract, 
) the service being purely honorary. Hence 
| the use of the term honorarium. 


In an obscure corner of Berkshire 
, county, Me., there 1s situated a wonder- 
| ful boiling lake, whose waters are said 
to become agitated and overflow the 
banks. A rumbling noise accompanies 
the bubbhing of the waters in their sub- 
terranean cavern. Various attempts have 
been made to sound different parts of the 
lake, but so far without success. 


Tue wants of a great city. New York 
requires annually 600,000 head of cattle, 
| 800,000 sheep, 1,000,000 hogs, 2,000,000 
| barrels of tlour, and 800,000 barrels of 
corn and rye, with milk, fish, fruit, vege- 
tables and groceries to corres . ae 
| large cities are sores in the y politic, 
| they require a vast deal of medicine, sup- 
| plied by the farmer-physicians of the 
| country, who without this demand would 
have to close up their granaries or medi- 

| cine-chests. 


| ASan Francisco lady has just in- 
' vented a new needle, which does not look 
as if they were going out of fashion, after 
‘all. The improvement eonsists in havi 
a needle without an eye for the thread. 
but with, instead, a hole bored longitudi- 
| nally into the head, or large end, to the 
depth of a quarter of an inch, or there- 
| abouts, which hole is ar with a 
| screw thread. The needle, it is said, will 
| carry any kind of thread, and can be used 
, for any purpose. 


, Bannon Anseim De Rotascaiip, who 
| died recently at his country seat at Dob- 
| ling, near Vienna, was a maa of extreme 
| simplicity of character, in spite of his 
| immense wealth. By his express desire, 
| recorded in his will, his funeral was cele- 
brated without any pomp. A hearse 
drawn by two horses, followed only by 
a few servanta, conveyed the body to the 
northeastern station, whenoe it was taken 
to the domain im which the family vault 
| is situated. The fortune of the baron is 

estimated at more than a thousand mil- 
| lions of franca. 


Tur corbeille de mariage is a French 
institution which might be advantage- 
ously im . Formerty, as the name 
implies, it was a big basket, in which the 
trousseau and wedding presents are laid. 
It is now a handsome piece of cabinet- 
maker's work—a sort of amall! wardrobe, 
set round with satin-lined and padded 
| drawers. Relatives and intimate friends 
are expected to come and see the corberl!e, 
which is on show for many days before 
the wedding at the house of the bride. 
Persons wishing to make presents are 
thus afforded an opportunity of knowing 
what to avoid. 


Some curiosity was caused recently on 
| the Boulevards, in Paris, says Galignani, 
| by the appearauce of three women attired 
in a singular costume, viz., large zouave 
trowsers, closed by gaiters, small gray 
paletots, trimmed with black, and tail 
felt hate; who were stopping at the 
Grand Hotel. On inquiry they were 
found to be an American medical prac- 
titioner and two of her pupils. The lady 
is about fifty years of age, and an apostle 
of the emancipation of women in the 
United States, and belongs to the sect of 
the Bloomerista, She is said to be on her 
way t) Turkey, where she has just ac- 
cepted the post of private physician of 
the Sultan's seraglio. 

It was in (irass Valley, (al., that a 
miner, sporting a tiery tlanne) shirt, 
passed thoughtlessly through a herd of 
cattle grazing on each side of the road. 
When half way through the herd, a ball 
on each side of the road espied the flam- 
ing and obnoxious shirt. With a war 
ery which broke significantly upon the 
startied ear of the miner, the two bulls 
started simultaneously for the red shirt. 
The miner, equal to the oocasion, stood 
still until the bulls were almost upon him, 
when he darted suddenly to one side. al- 

" The shock 


| 
! 


lowing them to * telescope. 

was fearful, and amid the clouds of dust 
| which arose the miner de leaving 

the bulls still contesting ween them- 


selves the question as to which of them 
had worn the red shirt. 

Ir a pail of water be placed within six 
inches of either side of the ame 

mpkin or vegetable marrew, it , 
fr the course of the night, approach it, 
and will be found ir the morning with 
one of the leaves on the water. If 4 
prop be placed within six inches of 4 
convolvulus, or scarlet runner, it wil! 
find it, although the prop may be shifted 
daily. If, after it has terined some dis 
tance up the prop, it be unwound and 
twined in the opposite direction, it will 
return to its original ppeition, or die iD 
the attempt; yet, withstanding, if 
two of the plants each 
other, and have no 
they can ent wine, ¢ ‘ 
the direction of the @biral, and they wil! 
twine around each r. 
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A FAIRY STORY FOR LITTLE | 
FOLES. 


BY MYRTLE BlOesom. 


Once upon a time there was a little | 


boy, who, reading fairy-tales at twilight, 


was #0 delighted with the wonders 
thereof, that cried out, *'1 do wish | 
lived in the times when there were 


fairies,”’ 

And he thought so much about it that 
he grew quite unhappy, and did nothing 
but wish that he could see the fairy. 

One night, as for the bundred and fif 
tieth time he was saying something of 


THE 


| his way home, which he did with much 
, trouble. On getting there, his first 
} th t waa, of course, to warm himself, 
and bustling up to the fire, he had very 
nearly stepped on a hearth-fairy, about 
as large as a match, that was sitting by 


it. 

‘Stupid thing!’ she said, in a rage 
“T have a mind to turn you into a cat, 
to teach you to go about quietly." 

At that Bob began to cry, “Ob dear! 
I wish I was back in the times when there 
were vo fairies, and I waan't continually 
stepping on goblins’ toes and getting 
into traps.” 

"Very good," said the Salty; “ae back, 

n;’ and in an instant there he was 
nodding over his book in the twilight, 
and he has never seen a fairy or a giant 
since. 


LITTLE SUNBEAMS. 


BY F. A. DUNBAR. 


the sort, he met his cousin (Olfver; and | 


feeling very cross, they 


reeently 
into a quarrel. Up went 


is little 


fre 


and he dealt liver a tremendous whack | 


on the ear—that ia, he intended to do sa, 
for instead he gave himself euch a box 
that his cars rang again. 

“You m 
Oliver, langhing with all his might. 
“My fairy godmother has promised me 


that, for the next year, whoever trice to | 


strike me shall burt themselves." 

But at that onr little was 80 cn- 
raged that be rushed at Oliver with all 
his forsee. Oliver stepped on one side, 
and down went our boy, flat, taking the 
akin off bis knees, making his nose 
bleed, while his cousin ran away, shout- 
ing at the fun. 
little friend's name—lay on the ground 
a long while, he was so stunned and 
bruised; and when at last he managed 
to limp off, it was very nearly — 
Of course, he walked slowly enough; but 
at last he came to the great forest, on the 


other side of which stood his father's | 


house. 

It was very dark in there, under the 
great trees, whose branches touched each 
other, and were so thick with leaves that 
the little there was left of daylight could 
not find its way through them; but Bob 
heard on all sides a great pattering of 
feet and chattering of tongues; and look- 


ing closer, he saw that the forest was full | 


of ugty little creatures about a foot high, 
with Lamped backs, green eyes, and 
hideous snarling faces, They were con- 
stantly coming up through the earth and 
going down again; an 
hem, Bob saw millions of them come 
down, down so deep, that he could hardly 
guess how far it might be; and, worse 
than that, many little children like him- 


self-who appeared to be slaves among | 
them. These poor children were con- | 


tinually piling up heaps of gold and 
silver, and washing out diamonds from 
lumps of earth; and though they worked 
with wonderful swiftness, the ugly gol- 
lins who watched them, whip in hand, 
were continually lashing them, and cry- 


t as well give over,’’ anid | 


Bob—for that was our | 


looking after | 


| 


|" At that moment she heard a third | secured, after a peculiar fashion, over her 
| knock. The old woman said 


The ~ gave Widow Nancy and 
her two daughters a peck of his round, 
red apples. Smooth-cheeked, splendid 
apples they were; and, sitting about the 
| fire, the widow divided them equally, 
and they promised themselves a feast. 
Just then came a knock at the door. 

“Do you go, Lucy,” said Rhoda, the 
! eldest. ‘IT stir, 1 shall spill all these 
apples out of my lap. I wonder what 
people always come for when you don't 
want them.’ 

| put her apples out of her lap on 
the table, and opened the door. There 
was a tiny old woman, very withered, 
in a brown cloak and hood. 

‘Rest and save you,"’ said the old 
woman, “Let a poor creature in that 
is almost frozen to death,"’ 

Lucy opened the door wide, and the 
old woman hobbled iv and sat down in 
Lucy's chair, warming ber hands by the 
fire. And seeing Lucy's apples on the 
table, ‘* That is Just what Pant,” 
she. “I have not tasted an apple thix 

ear.’’ And, pulling the table towards 
on, she began te eat. 

“What impudence!’ 

Nancy and Rhoda. 

** Hush!" said Lucy. ‘She is almost 
starved. She can have them." 

Just then came a second knock. 

**Oh,”’ said the old woman, ‘it must 
be one of my little family. The poor 
children are almost starved.”’ 

Lucy hurried to open the door, and, 
without a word, darted in another little 
old woman, but very much smaller than 
the first. 

**Come here, child,"’ said the first old 
woman. “Here isa fire, and some nice 
red apples.”’ 

So there sat the two by the fire, munch- 
ing and crunching at Lucy's apples. 

‘It is not very pleasant,’’ said Lucy 
to herself; “but they looked nearly 
starved, and I can spare them the ap 

les.’ 


said Widow 


rrecisely 
the same thing as before; an 


said | 


almost | 


SATURDAY EVENING 


TEE OLD LETTER 
BY PSLLG BRO eR 


“Tis only © musty letter, 
Wore and yellow with age, 

Hat the years like @ eoreli roll beck ward 
Ae | geese on ite well wore page 


And im \t @ poor dead Gewer, 
Ite beauty long stece Ged ; 

Oaly @ withered rosebad 
Deaded, soon) ose am! dead 


Only @ bit of r 

Vet | eee, throagh Ditading tears, 
In ite po | folde a phastom, 

The gbost of vantehed years 


Down through the sounding chambers 
It waves a shedowy haod, 

And I mary sot choose bat follow 
Te memory's silent lend 


And on throagh (he sulema arches. 
Thick with Lhe dust of years, 

I follow the ghoely beckon, 
Tervegh , biiediag tear 


Teo memory 's charne! chambers. 

W here the ghosts of the past lie bil - 
UC) boete thet are ever restices— 

Under a coffin. itd. 


Here are dear dead aad pleasarce 
That perished as with « Diight, 
Here are phantoms, dart aad ghostly, 
Hiddes away from aget 
} They are coming Bow around me, 
th slow and solemn tread, 
The gbosts of the years departed 
My aoforgutten dead 


-_>-_— —_— 


DOWLAH, 


they made a cireuk sround the lower 
end. The native soikdier: necmed te be 


WJ 
proved that be certainly possessed special 
privileges in the army of Nana Sahib 

In every case he gave what was un 
duubtedly the couatersign, ard when the 
presence of hie companion caused fur 
ther questioning, be produax! some docu 
ment that newer failed to secure them 
unmolested passage to whatever point 
they desired to go. 

Upon the Soaks of the broad, rapidly 
flowing Ganges, a few minutes were 
| epent im flading a waterman, whowe lusty 

arms impelled them to the other side. 


Here they found themselves among the 
horde « nepers, pum several 
who au the little 


band of Furo ew bravely fighting 
| for their lives behind the entrenchmenta 
The heart of Cora failed when she found 


herself in this terrible position, and she | 


could not believe that ber guide had the 
power to comdeet her through such an 
array of dark, treacherous fiends; but 
| Dowlah showed that he understood the 
position thoroughly. He had approached 
ata point where the number of Repoys 
wore leas than at any other, and here he 
played his part with a ooolnees and self 


| possession that insured sucesss. The | 


ot waa, the ploce of paper that he car 
ned with him bore the sygnature of Nana 

| Sahib himself, instructing all to pase him 
without question through the lines. This 
war enough, but as there was no refer 


‘THE SNAKE-CHARMER!| scares. omer she 


mm, 


to question the safe conduct ef two per 


aona, under the pass of one; but the ad 


THE MAID OF CAWNPOOR. | fress.° the, Snake Charmer ruse ta the 


| 
A Mystery ef tIadia Beyend the 
(ranmeg 


ee. 
BY ORPHINIA RB. CHARNOCK. 


} | This serial was commenced in No. 6, Vol. 64 

Back numbers can be obtained from all news 
| dealers throughout the United States, or direct 
| from this office } 


OHAPTER XI.—(Continuep.) 


the time he left the Ganges, his charge | 


was within a hundred yards of the En 
ghish entrenchments. 


dicated that he was expected, not only 
| by the sentinels of the Repoys, but by 
| those of General Wheeler, and it would 
have been hard for an intelligent person 
watching his movements toexplain them 
all. 
With an assumption of dignity and 


| importance that would have became | 


| ‘Vhe action of Dowlah at this point in. | 





POST. 


Thirty second Foot, who, although badly 
wounded in one of bis arma, never gave 
himeelf the loast rest. He placed wort. 
with eye glasses, upon the top of the 
unfinished barracks, from which every 
movement of the enemy could be seen, 
and whenever there appeared any dan 
ger he dashed out, one arm in a aling, 
while be grasped a revolver in the other, 
and with a score of twenty apirits as dar 
ing as himself was not long in driving 
the rebels back from the dangerous po- 
sition they were seeking so bard to gain. 

Captain Moore repeated this exploit 
again and n; and en two cocasiona, 

' favored by the darkness of the night, he 
led twenty five of bis comrades out of 
the entrenchments and spiked the nearest 
guna ef the enemy 

After the first week there was a cease 
tion in the artillery fire of General 
Wheeler, who saw that he was wasting 
the moat of his ammanition, as the rebels 
kept well under shelter and little execu 
tion waa done ac 

All thie time the t was cxacensive 
The cloudless sun shone upon them at 
midday with pitilem power, and the sul 
try nights brought scarcely any comfort 
to the miserable defenders, who drank 
inordinate quantities of the water, which 
was then casily obtainable. The dis 
tress and dincomfort of the ; le be 
came so great that within a few days 
Many women and children died with 
great saffering, and a aumber of officers 

| and soldiers were sunatruck from expo 
sure to a peculiar hot wind that swept 
over the entrenchments and produced 
many fatal oases of apoplexy, The only 
time and manner of burying the dead 
was at night and by means of throwing 
the beies inte a well ontaide the en 
trenchmenta, near the incompleted bar 
racks. 

The living could offer no consolation 
to the dying nor to each other. The 
bodies of those killed through the day 
were placed outaide the verandahs among 
the ruins, to remain festering iv the aun 
unt the fatigue party went out at night 
to east them into the well 

The Sepoys proved how well they had 
been trained by their Ruropean offloers 
They manned their guns well, and seemed 

| te understand, from the first, all the 

weak pointe im the defences. In the 


It was scarcely dark when the Snake | Nana Sahib himself, he strode along, | course of a week they pages tiring hot 
of fir 


' Charmer made his appearance, He came | keeping the silent and bowed head close | shot with the purpose 


ing the tenta 


| wo wtealthily that Cora neither saw nor | to him, and warning her once or twice | of the officers in the compound and the 
' heard him, until he placed his foot upon | to permit, under no consideration, a ay! 


the ladder, and om after thrust his | lable 
t when her neck ached from the restraint, | not proof ayainat fire, 


| head through the opening. She saw that 
‘he carried something in his handa, but 
could not make out precisely what it 
| WAR. 
| * Follow me,"’ he said, in hia senten- 
tious way, ‘‘the time has come."’ 
Reachin the lower tloor, Dowlah 
used and took from the bundle a large 
| faded yellow turban, which he proceeded 
to bind dextrously and = ingenious) 
| around the head of Cora. Then he shoo 
out a thin, light-colored cloak, which he 


shoulders, 
* Now,” said he, with his tigerish 


ing out, ‘‘ Will you be quick now? Will! before Lucy could get the door fairly | smile, looking down in her face, ‘you 


you hasten’? 


sleep over our work!’ and t they 
would beat them again. 


While Bob looked at these 


saying: 


«Brothers, look! Here is another of | 
these wretched creatures that they call | 


still smaller than the other two. 
‘*Come here, mother’s darling tnby,"’ 
said the first old woman, taking the new 


wor little | comer in her lap. So there they all sat, 
unfortunates, he heard one of the goblins | 


one little old woman holding another tiny 
little old woman, and a second one beside 
her, eating at Lucy's nice red apples, til! 
there was not one left. As soon as the 


you suppose we keep | open, jumped in a third little old woman | are a Mabratta woman, following your 
you here and feed you to have you go to 


husband to camp. Your head is covered 
| mo that the color of your hair cannot be 
seen ; but hold, your skin is too white.’’ 
| "The girl could not forbear a smile, as 
the man cooly drew a small phial from 
| beneath his coat, and moistening his 
| finger with its contents, carefully passed 
it over her features, gently rubbing the 


boys. Let us make him a slave also, to! apples were gone, they all got up, and | forehead, nose, cheeks, chin, and ee 
teach him better than to come in the marched out, without a word, leaving , her to hold her eyes closed for seve 


twilight into our forest." 

** Yes, yes,”’ cried all the others. ‘Let | 
us seize him; let us cling about his legs; | 
let us pound him, pull bh 
scratch him, till he can help himself no 


longer, and then we will take him down | time, to look sharp after what you | 


below.”” 

And with that they all came swarming 
towards him; but on hearing of thene | 
kind intentions, Bob started at once to | 
run, and having a reasonably good pair 
of legs, made such excellent use of them 
that the dwarfs were presently far behind 
and he safe out of their clutches, at the | 
expense only of a few scratches kicks, 
which they had ed to bestow on 
him. He was so frightened, however, | 
that he continued to run with all his 
might, till he ran headlong into a great 
tangle of yarn, when, looking to see 
what this might mean, he spied an old 
woman — at ber spinning-wheel. | 
She was so ugly that he was obliged to 
shut his eyes after looking at her, and 
being in such a passion, made her none 
the mure beautiful. 

** You miserable, nasty little creature, "’ 
she cried; ‘you have tangled my yarn 
again, just as I had got it straight 
Never mind, I'll have you for supper 
to-night.”’ 

So she took him down tw her cellar, 
and tied him on a hook by one of his | 
curls, and all around the cellar was a) 
row of hooks, and boys and girls hangir 
thereon, and one cried, ‘*Oh Geur’ o 
dear! I am to be done in a fricassee,’’ and 
another, ‘‘Oh! good gracious, I am to be | 
boiled,’ and so on, till Bob was stiff 
with fright; but it happened that the 
hook on which he hung was not firm in 
the wall, and he being a very stout boy, 
down be came on the floor with a. 
thamp. 

The very momeut that he got on his 
legs, away he ran out at the door; and as 
the witch happened to be dosing in her 
chair, he slipped past her without being 
seen. Ruaaning, however, with all his 
might to get quite out of her way, he 
bounced headlong into a trap, which 
caught him by the leg, and there he was 
obliged to remain all night. In the 
morning came a giant to look ater his 
traps; and finding Bob, he took him bome 
to his children. 
he said, ‘is something for 
you to play with. Get him something to | 
eat and drink, and then you can put him 
in the that you had for the other 
little boy that died.” 

You may imagine that Bob had not 
much a ite for dinner after that; and 
after trying in vain to make him eat, the 
young giants and brought out 
a cage, for all the world like our bird- 
ee rg only larger, and putting Bub im it, 

him outon the steps. But when they 


were all gone to supper, Bob managed 
to cut through one of the bars of his cage 
with the knife that he always carried in 


his pocket, and slipping out, made good ' 
his escape. 

He was now almost home; but he had 
yet to cross a brook. He pulled off his 
shoes and stockings, and putting them 
across; but 


brook-goblins spied bim, and one putting 
up « slimy hand, caught at his ankles, 
and another slipped a stone from under 
his foot, and down he fell into the water, 
that soused him over his ears, laughing | 
at him the while. He was now in a very 


ty piteous plight, and hardly able to make | 


or I should be ashamed to brush my 
N 


you there, little sunbeams? 


' used to go to the dark, stiffin 
| the poor and sick people, and brush out 


‘said the messenger. 


poor Lucy staring. 
‘Well, you are the queen of sillies,"’ 
said her mother; ‘‘and to punish you 
single apple of mine. Learn, another 
have.” 
‘*And you shall have none of mine,’ 
echoed her sister Rhoda. 


‘She will not need your applos,"’ said 


the first old woman, who had come back | Sepoy. 


minutes while he stained the lida, When 
| this was completed he did the same with 
her hands; and although the young lady 


hair, bite him, | for your stupidity, you shall not have a | had no mirror, by which to contemplate 


| her appearance, she had no doubt that 
her complexion was of the legitimate 
native swarthiness, and that it would 
require more than a superticial glance to 


** You are too | detect the counterfeit. 
silly.”’ | 


During this process there was no ap- 
warance of sentimentality about the 
Re He went about it as a mere 


after her staff, ‘ or be sorry forher kind- | matter of business, acting in the pre 
ness of heart. After this, whenever she | sence of the beautiful Cora as if he were 


‘Likely enough,”’ said Widow Nancy. 

‘And even if it does happen, I can't | 
see what good it will do her.” 

The next morning, however, as she 
began to comb and Grush her long hair, 
it was full of light; and, as she brushed, 
all the room and the cottage was full of 
the warm, lovely light. 

**T should not like to be different from 
other people,”’ said Rhoda. “If I were 


' 


air before people." 

Lucy, however, loved the little sun- | 
beams; and every morning she used to 
say, ax she sat brushing her hair, ‘ Are 
Are you | 
there, dear sunbeams ?”’ 

Lucy was very kind-hearted, and she 


rooms of 


her hair, and fill their houses with sun- | 
light; and so many flowers, and breezes, 

and houses, and people came to know 

and love her, that at last they heard 

about her at court. 

So, one day, there came riding up a 
messenger from the king 

**Is there a girl here who brushes sun- 
beams out of her hair ®’’ axked the mos 
senger. 

“There,"’ said Rhoda to Lucy, ‘Tal | 
ways told you no youd would come of 
it. You see they have heard of you at 
court, and they are going to hang you 
for a witch!’ Then she said to the mes 
senger, *' Yes, this isthe girl. It is not 
me. I would not do such a thing for the 


| world.” 


‘*That is so much the worse for you," 
“The king hasa. 
room full of treasure, through which | 
blows continually such a current of air, 
that every light is instantly extinguished; 
and as the room is very large and per- 
fectly dark, no one has been able to get 
the treasnre. But if she can brush out 
sunbeams from her hair and fill the room 
with light, the king has ‘promised her 
a quarter of the trevwure.”’ 

hearing that, Lucy went with the 
man at once; and, ‘coming to the great 
dark room, she let down her hair and 
began to brush it, saying softly, ‘* Little 
sunbeams, are you there? Dear sun- 


' beams, are you there?” 


And, presently, a little light showed 
on the wall, and then a dozen little sun- 
beams twinkled on the floor, and at last 
the great room was as light a» day, and 
the king's men took out all the treasure, 
The king fulfilled his promise, and gave 
a quarter of it to Lacy. and made her 
one of the principal ladies at court. 
Lucy shared the treasure with her mo- 
ther and sister; and Rhoda resolved, if 
any more old women came tu the house, 


to give them the best of whrat sbe had; 


but though she watched often, the old 
woman never came again 


| sake, 


‘not be apt to speak to you; but if they 


| combs her hair, she shall comb sunbeams | dealing with some embrowned soldier 
from it."’ | 


who was entitled to no deference or deli- 
“2 at his hands 
0 


risk net for her sake, but for that of 
Captain Livingston's, the sabject did not 
burst forth into any exuberant expres 
sions of gratitude, but with her woman 


| tact, treated him accordingly. 


to escape her. Now and then, | 
| she ventured to raise her head somewhat 

and to glance hastily around, At such | 
times she saw men everywhere —dark, | 
swarthy faces—in every imaginable po 

sition, seeping, quarreling, amoking, 

chatting, walking about. Here and there 
were tenta, occupied mainly by the offi 
cers; at other places cannon were ob- 
served in position, with their gaping 
mouths pointing towards the entsench. 
menta, and near them, upon the ground, | 
lay the tired bullocks that were used to | 
drag them from one place to another, 
contentedly chewing their cuds, Few 
hornes very visible, although the natives | 
possossed quite a number, but oocasion- 
ally the meuntainous form of an elephant | 
was to be noon, It waa the hour when 

b neral consent there was a cessation 

p | ring, preparatory to the work of the 

night, so tha Cora ran no risk from be 

ing struck by the balls that were most 

of the time fying in every direction. 

It is probable that the natives sup 
posed the female following Dowlah was 
a mossenger from the Nana who waa be- 
ing conducted to the other wide for the 








| 
| 
| 


| 


m prehending that he was taking all | The mene upou which Cora Wil 
these precautions and assuming all this | son looked as she entered the entrench 


| an ettended view of the interior o 


** Dowlah, my friend,” she said, as he | 


was engaged in dyeing her hand», 


| “where did you see Captain Livingston 


laat?"’ 


“In Calcutta; some bad men were 


| in every res 


beating me, and would have killed me | 


had he not interfered. 


follow you to Cawnpoor. 


1 did it for his 


not the danger in which you stand,” 


He wished me to | 
| die of the parade groun 
He went on to Ceylon, and kuows | 


“Do you think I shall be spared to | 


' meet him again ?’’ she asked. 


“T think you will.” 
There was something in the contidence 


these words, that inspired hope in the 
heart of the fair fugitive. 

* Now,” he nddeck when their prepara 
tions were completed, ‘it is little you 
have to do, but that little is the hardest 
thing in the world for your sex,” 

‘What Is that?” 

“To keep from speaking."’ 

Dowlah had some sense of the humor 
ous, for he aetually laughed, at his own 
witticisam. It was a hearty silent laugh 


‘with which the Snake-Charmer uttered | 


that revealed his gleaming white teeth. | 


* You must carry your head bowed, 
when passing near others, and they will 
think you have a great sorrow, and will 


do, act as though you heard them not.’ 

“1 will show you how easy such # task 
will be for me.” 

“Then we will go.” 

He turned abruptly upon his heel, aud 
passed tu the outside, Cora following 
close after bin with a feeling of fear yet 
not unmixed with physical aa, 
after remaining in the cramped position 
enforced by her stay in the cabin 

They had scarcely reached the high- 
way when two men stopped Dowlah and 
addressed him. We replied in his own 
tongue, and after afew questions and 
answers, and a glance at the woman, who 
never once raised her eyes from the 
ground, they passed on. 

**You did well,”’ said her guide, in a 
low voice, after they had advanced a 
little further; “‘do the same till told dif. 
ferently, and all will come as I promised 
you 
” The night, like the previous one, was 
iumined by aa ful! moon, and Cora, by 
using her eyes with judgment, was ena 
bled to see a great deal more than would 
have been supposed. They had gone but 
a short distance when she saw they were 
in the immediate vicinity of Cawnpeoor. 
Instead of entering the town, however, 


‘within the entrenchments, 


purpose of cartying some word to Gene 
ral Wheeler. At any rate, the two oon. | 
tinued forward without any serious in. | 
terruption for nearly an hour, crossing 
an open plain aad climbing with some 
difficulty an elevation. The Snake. | 
Charmer turned to hia charge and auid : 

‘You are now within the entrench. 


ments of Cawnpoor ! 


CHAPTER XIL. 
“ It shall come in empire's groans 
Hureing tem, trampled tbromee’ 


Then, ambition, rue thy lust 
harth Wo earth, dust to dust!” 


—(voly 





ments of Cawnpoor was enough to strike 
sloom and dread to the stoutest heart. 

he moon waa far up in the sky, un 
dimmed by a single cloud, so that quite | 
the | 


entrenchments was afforded 

As has beem stated in another place, | 
the military station at Cawnpoor was | 
built upon a dead level, and illy adapted | 

t for defence 

@eneral Wheeler had selected an un. 

tinished detached = near the mid. 
, originally in 

tended for a military hospital, having on 
its northwest side a range of other build 
ings, and on the northeast a church, also 
yet untinisbed. These different editices 
were ounnectod by breastworks, and the 
whole were surrounded by an entrench. 
meat. Here, for over three woeka, the 
little handful of Furopeans held out 
agaeinat a force a dozen times their own, 

As the young lady stood beside her | 
guide and Jooked about het naw 
great rents fn the different buildings, 
where they had been torn by shot and 
shell, and here and there were piles «of 
rubbish and debris created by the same 
means, The night was exorssively hot, 
and « close, snffucating, horrible odor, | 
such as comes from dead, wounded, de. 
caying aml perspiring bodies, tilled the 
au. A gentle breeze was blowing, else 
the situetion would have been tess 
bie. Men, women, children, and all 
were cam. 
pletely exhausted by fatigue and heat, 
and during the lull in the fiyhting were 
stretched out in any place that could | 
offer them temporary rest. ' 

(mm the 7th of June the Nana increas 
the number of his available puns, seve. | 
ral of which were twenty four. pounders, 
and all were manned by skillful artillery- 
men. The shots, in many cases, were | 
fired with such precision as to bring 
down whole pillars of the verandaha, 
and penetrated the walls of the hospital 
barracks. The single well was situated in | 
almost the ezact centre of the entrench 
ment, around which the fire was so 
sharp that it could only be approaehed 
during the night, when there was a lull 
m the firing. In lees than a week all 
the cattle amd sheep within the defences 
had been shot by the Sepoys, whowe in- 
fantry took possession of the bungalows, 
compound walls and outbuildings nearest | 
the camp. The church, which was tired 
mere than once, proved exceedingly an 
noying to the defeuders, as alse did the 
untinished European barracks. The na 
tives kept o¥ntinually encroaching upon 
the latter, but their purpose was invaria- 
tly defeated through the watchfulness 


she 


and bravery of Captain Moore, of the confusion 


levery deseription, it ye 


him and a 
few rounds of canister quickly caused 
the whole force to break and scatter in 


thatched barracks, which had been so | 


hastily covered with tiles, that it was 


the striking of the tenta, after several 
had been burnt, and in the afternoon of 
June 18th, the barracks took fire from 
the hot shells. 

A weone of dintreas and anguish fol 
lowed, All the wounded and sick were 
in it, besides the families of the soldiers 
and drummers. The tire caught npon 
the south side, and fanned le / a strong 
breere, apread with euch rapidity, that 


only with the dificnity were the 
women and Siaren removed Over | 


forty sick and wounded were left behind, 


| and every one burned to death. 


The terrible fate of theme, after all, 


| was a merciful one, for had they escaped 


it would have been only to drag on 
through days of suffering and torture, 
with a dreary, painful death at the end; 
but the scene was none the leas horrible, 
and s#track terror into the hearts of all 
who were compelled to witnoss without 
the to avertit. The most serious 
roma of this deplorable catastrophe was 
the burning of the atook of medicine, 
only a couple of boxes of surgical instru 
nents me a amall chest of rage being 
saved. This latter was used up in a 
short time, and none then could be ob. 
tained for those who were atrickan down 
with sicknona. 

At this time the foroes of Nana Rahib 
numbered about foar thousand, and was 
steadily reinforced from the surrounding 
country, until it waa believed that they 
wore powerful enough take the place 
by storm. Had the Repoys possessed an 
ordinary amount of daring, there ia no 
——- but what this could have been 
come. 

The defenders although amall in num 
bers, were cach provi 
dozen muskets, always standing against 
the wall, within easy reach, besides a 
number of extra swords and bayonets 
The Sepoys made several movements 
towards a charge, but in every case the 
murderous fire of the artillery broke 
their ranks, and caused them to seatter 
in confusion 

As & consequence, and aa preliminary 
to a final assault, they directed their 
cannon against Wheeler's gana, in the 
hope of silencing them. They trained 
their own so well, that out of cight be 
longing te the English, sis were dis 
abled; but the calamity was concealed so 
well, that the wretches did not suapect 
the damage which had been intlieted 

On the morning of the Ziat, a motley 
multitude gathered in front of the en 
trenchmenta; their costumes were of 
the praction 
of the regular corps of infantry never to 
fight in full drews, and « large number 
of the Ohide soldiery hal joined them 
It was their purpose te make the final 
and decisive attack on this day, the 


} newly appointed) sababdar major of the 


Ist tative infantry laving swore wpe 
the Gunga jull to captore the Bnglish of 
die in the attempt 

Large bales of ootten were placed in 
front of the mutineers, and crouching 
behind them, they were shoved carefully 
along toward the entrenchments, the as 
wiilants continually firing, and sheltering 
themselves from the return fire of tlhe 
defendem: while this attack was being 
made toward the southeast side from ‘he 
church, the three new barracks were 
filled with half a thousand men, whe did 
their utmost to drive out the English 
At this critical juncture, Captain Moore 
appeared with his revolver m one hand, 
and his wounded arm in aslmy hang 
ing from his neck, 

Arranging with the battery to nserid 
grape from the seuthweet corner, he 
took twenty-five men from the entrenct 
menta, and advancing under cover of 
No 9 barrack, he sents number of 
volleys, then rushing behind Neo 4 bar 
rack he snoceeted in driving all the 
mutineers out of Now land %, where a 
few rounds of canister rout! them, 
killing nearly forty of their number 
While this was poing on, a hundred of 


their comrades, ander cover of the cottem 
bales, had approw hed within a hundrest 
and fifty yards of the entrenchment, and 
with a shout, the insurgents in the rear 
lea ped 
charged forward, led by the subabdar 
major, whe had eworn so solemnly that 
on this day all the defenders should die 


off the compound walls and 


of musketry killed 
of others, and a 


The firat volley 
number 


About the same time an 


This compelled | 


with half a) 


‘where 


‘tion of 


5 


attack upon the uortheast corner of the 
entrenckbment was also frustrated 
At noon one of the ammunition wagons 
in this part of the defences was struck 
by several bot shot, and while it was in 
flames the batteries from the artillery 
barracks and the tank directed all their 
guns toward it. Nearly every artillery 
men was killed or wounded, the soldiers 
were ethausted, and the destruction of 
all the other wagons asomed inevitable. 
In this desperate emergency, Lieuten 
ant Delafonse, of the Sid native infantry, 
ran forward, aod crawling ander the 
burning wagon, tore away all the eplin 
ters and loose portions upon which he 
could lay bie hands, and threw earth 
upen the blaze. Two soldiers soon 
| joined him with buckets of water, and 
| amid the [terrific cannonade the fire was 


e , 

By this time the barracks were so torn 
and riddled as scarcely to afford the least 
shelter, yet the greater number preforred 
tw remain here rather than ex them 
selves to the fervid rays of the san 

lon the outside. Many dug holee under 
|} the walle of the entrenchai=nta, and 
covered themselves with bogea, cota, and 
whatever would keep off the deadly aun 
light. In these holes numbers died from 
—— and the effects of the heat, end 
| a. lis fell unremittingly throagh- 
out the day and the greater portion of 
the night, there aeemed to be lacking 
| no element to make the situation of the 
| brave defenders of (Cawnpoor as distress 
“Ee it ie pomsible for mind to conceive. 
he stench from the dead bodies of 
horses and animals that coukd not be re 
moved, the swarms of loathsome flies 
that were everywhere, the difficulty of 
cooking food, the sweltering heat, united 
with the greater terror of capture, caused 
many to pray that they might be struck 
by some of the flying balla, and their 
miseries onded at once 

Quite a number professed to believe 

| that they could tind greater security in 
the town of Cawnpoor, and they left the 
entrenchments for the purpose of going 
inte the city. Every one who made the 
attempt was captured and killed by the 
mutineers 

Thus matters stoml upon the t®d of 
June, 1897, when on the evening of this 
day Dowlah, the Snake Charmer, con 
ducted Cora Wilson inte the entrench 
ments around Cawnpoor 


| CHAPTER XIII 


Hy etartigbt and moonlight 
ie arose the Hritane comp 
lhe hence (he rustling fag 
Aud the armed eontry's (ramp: 
Ami the etarlight end moonlight 
Hie silent wanderings lamp 


j Pinca 
Cora Wilson stood for several minutes 
looking arvund upon this scene of 


| wretchednoss and misery, her guide at 
| her side aa motionless and apparently 
| unmoved aaa block of wood; then, judg. 
| ing that she had seen enough, he said: 

“do with me to the general's head 
«quarters,”’ 

She followed him across the open apace 
for a distance of several rods, during 
which they came in contact with a num 
ber of men and women, and Cora peered 
| inquiringly inte their faces in the —_ 

of recogniring the friends for whom she 
had rieked soomuch and to see whom ahe 
had come so many thousand miles; but 
the faces in every case were those of 
strangers, and she heard ao mention 
even of their names, They entered a 
portion of a dilapidated atructure, where 
a light was burning, and the next mo 
ment Cora found herself in the proseuce 
‘of Major General Sir Hugh Massey 
Wheeler, K. ©. I, who, seated in his 
ahh t sleeves and with two of his offleerm 
war evidently consulting about some 
military movement 

All three rose and waluted the lusty aa 
she entered. Dowlah introduced her in 
a few brief words, stating that she was 
an American lady who desired to come 
within the entrenchmenta to look after 
some friends, A campatool was offered 
Cora, and after being sated the General 
proceeded to question her 

* You havo made aw singular journey 
from Calcutta,” said be, when she had 
concluded, ‘‘and it is almost incompre 
hensible how you could have traveled se 
great a distance in safety You will 
understand me, Mise Wilson, when T tell 
you that T am heartily sorry you have 
come," 

* You cannot regret it more than I de 
myself, but | had no thought of the 
great danger until To had come so far 
that it was too late for me to retreat.” 

“Ttisa pity that your eseuort did not 
atop at Allahabad, where General Have 
lack could have piven you protection 
It in but a short distance from here, and 
you must have passed very near it. In 
deed, you have been fn the immediate 
vieinity of a number of military stations 
you would have been safe. OF 
course, It waa impossible to retrace your 
route to Caleutta through the mutineers’ 
districts without a powerful military eo 
oort, but this us the last place in the 
work! te which dhoatl have ven 
tured 

‘Are you then without hope?’ Cora 
ventured to ask 

Almost, we can hold out but a short 
time lonyer, To am afraid that Genera 
Havelock will find it tri poomsi tole to reach 
usintime. If 1 ould wrurod 
that the women and children would nm 
ceive considerate treatment at the hands 
of Nana Sahib) PT would surremder to 


| 


you 


only be 


night However, this may look like a 
heaitless weleome to you, and tt) is 
mareely worth while to dwell further 
upon it. The colonel here will assign 


you to the best quarters that we have, 
4 portion of my own family are, unfortu 
nately here, and you may share thei 
privations and distress, for it would be 
idle to term it anything else "’ 

“fT am exceedingly grateful for your 
oonsideration,’’ said Cora, much om 
prensa gwith the high bred courtesy of 
the officer, “but before IT go, I ask the 
liberty of receiving some information 

We shall be happy to giant it, if 
inh cur jnrwe ' 

“Are you acquainted with, or do you 
know anything of a missionary named 
Cleorge Dickson?” 

Instead of making a direct reply to 
this question, General Wheeler turned 
to the offleer sitting near, and signified, 
by his look, that he desired him to an 
ewer The latter did sa. in a low but 
unhesitating voloe 

"We know Mr. Dickson well—indeed 
there are few, if any in the entrench. 
menta, who did net know and lowe him 
and his extimable witt They came ber 
with us three weeks ago, with their in 
fant child, which died and was burned 
ten dags later Some days the 
good missionary war shot dead while 
fighting manfully with the soldiers, and 
all felt that it was a merciful dispensa- 
Providence that his wife was 


Sitoe 










































































tiem | | amela © samme u 
stant."" 

Peor Cora eat at white at death, the 
words « inding j lee ears Lhe Uuwe 
wh me to heroin dreame Husband 
wife 1 child —aill dead we med tan 
jr? t falize itt a time 

Sue (10 not sweew away, nor did abe 
. ta rien, Pi od bert shed a tear 
even, r she dd wet have wept had 
ber life depended upom jt, pet she ful 

| vhended the awful ulellige! 

) ow] jamt fallen from the bps of 
the oflcer. * 

Dhey sect appreciate Vac up 
f sal tgs, ated the an wl 

nee a ’ Bay iny ait i 

bite om leelly the paace to’ 4 wae 
we peu We area pring smape tat 

’ ¥ thatte Bb puus pore 
» iew ow is j quater 

Ll dhenk pou, ? ut Leuppose Dow 
oo on 4 hat, a + seeree to le pn 
denti’S Latins a) ® stve yt . aul | 
) ian 7) 7 
: ‘ a si a* 4 ie ‘aye tive 
i my Ue ema iy [acme De pery mhareding 
teas ‘ eiucl the flee, ete m ie 
epe 

dew bad acoey Cttened whet be 
ipo oe die » «4 Li alge leu 
Nana Pabil) comendere bit the twat ap) 
in hie serv kw 

Aad vet i pearl lim te lu wie 
CA Cin teed Lie tia deed) 1) @tnase len! 
afies & Bin Weetging tie walule el Genera 
W hws ic atl We Lheie, as #he janet 
at unk im ged Wet enaeet 
bel bimbe telale be 

New de spine tet eaul the rt hee 
uaquret way aiml il il were cuntomiary 


' 
fot teem i my powition te tell secrets, | 


vi © Va) wr etbertdectage Lat porte Lied eres 


bari \eu anes 
| oe an | cmteew st 
at he, of a1) ollen 
+ the « 
the nh the 
dhl have scmpeeted bait 
llave ye 
wil 


muct 
w leat 


aeletial you 
earthy ect clay 
make “wit well 
bi youu 
» the baal ian 


Blivrnuid lave leteruy 
trode ditaseteta 

ewitthatle 
lie liam chat of, eevee rth boee 


wen aus of Lie meipeutlh fe aries 
hua 

Mi \ lkmew that 
to be a suakediasmver, but Lede wet wo 


ted thems with bom 


be prote see ! 


povse fae ai 


I never knew bin te be without any 
Lil wager that he has three ot fear about 
‘} vil be foutal 
Nhe s he 
I ay be onthe tent of Nana Sahil 
vy bee cts the Otter side of the 
paatigee wing for Lucknow or Dell 
I es tw Savile, atl it ie a8 ‘ 4s 
at yore will trever e@e bin aya 
He in a at ary ereature tuler 
Yes, aod | am tet entipely satiated 
with ho I an atia {the truth wae 
known, be would pot be pernirtted « 
free pagtreee andl egress, but-—whiy talk of 


euch thingae to yet suddlenly detoandde! 


the offeer agit he would peprove borneelt 
for lam ovenreaglst Vera bemve reeethicens wit did so ueany tines when we walked | 
pole with such matters, and they ean the deck of the Nautdus--and then it 
wmly per plies pon Wher reterpod team the oat 1 aid che content: but at) looks 
vanner wt a perliow! te fellow te ut heaven lat willed other wine 
but hee b beieve a the best place we liad ot date to eit down amd think 
have at oar disposal, and |owall lado vou tpora the poet, bat kept herself as busy 
gore! night  pormible, smecthing Che pillows of the 
trom night’) ave, it may be g kal bye k, atid acdmaitiisteumn oonsolation to 
furtive rant Cora, os she theught of the adyiny 
he: dead frende—atd tomorrow — More than onmee abe heard here! 
shouted to by some of the saldier, and 
warned eaciledly away liom where she 
CHAPTER ALY j Was, tent she sleonld be auicken down 
There are erence from | (e's fair harming j by the balleta of the mutinews, She 
lhe! von be the breet of day jowtill tel aedase ty laced Clie ou liotes, 
when the mune haved shen as none | at save for the aud rhe was enabled to 
yanier to other, she oavod very lithe 
Noo ye cas pi ture in trae cohwm the whether: abe eseapod ar met, 
Thiee Weeks spent in the entronchmeabts | sie toy began to share the fecliys of 
by ' f i (awh Tiatee Pes tttion and dlompaa. se geouenal amiony 
me and kitewa, dea i Dart » Wie dodenedes She knew that such pes 
a | ‘ ! ’ mline be of wrets he would op at be out 
hea Mums Taved bab qrawe come they buat secure the female 
. ‘ eee a moe Vs captive aud, like all Ue otheis, pase 
‘ \ Pythy « hut aul letienl | tu@et «leath, to matter how | 
" bite vehi» ‘ great the anguish acoompanyiay uy | 
‘\ . « eeanl « , Wilda the ettreteclmments, rather than 
> i tu pis al WAM te fad sale the baad of the cebed hordes 
vin lous Hea vat stan withow 
‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ~ ai © ’ ‘ ) a’ J kewlah hin aw jieldiiti, « hie 
t ‘ ‘ Wily ome t entre went 
° . . Dlke Diabet tert Load taken the pains 
) ne o ale vane wah Whale ven be cid tow be 
i on ® ‘ Waubs Look pobmelateacle ber Ca pehaite beae tay 
i a ue t Uae ‘ teu al frool arta bee soe vu ail al 
‘e . . it wate et Litt Lhe Se peop, alter oommebie 
“ “ ,u aa a Ian A oi Withee tie etslreticlmaent had | 
= . a) a low we tu completion al | . 
. OM preaain bi ut 
wa n \ ' “ayy ” bie ates chestios oa both totes 
ys " ~heeqdict pu ; Wars single 
‘ ep wi j wiivudual foe beth were of the most 
. ° x e ( the? ne tia oleetaeter, ard al » aly 
hs ‘> e Nsgeve ue lies sltentid fal ottite U1 pronaes 
’ me 5 an a hob the tau ’ ' Nana Sahib, the result would be 
. ‘ ‘ ‘ SueSILA, sety wets foe tga whoo lial beti vended 
pris oh “ - 
‘ Ay atm Erte pte * Clive eatin ew Chee grete ual gloom within 
an . ” ie Was pbu , weliiu i j ee Cube te etka, wae tle wourelomg of 
vi Buch he Wa Chol PE bine tronerad Wihieeler; whe at boone Known 
~ 4 4 ate ' Nata, aye ; tbat lie hurt wae ef such a claracto: as 
ee Lleliood . threaten los life amd te prevent any 
t & Wilmin, berssdacded Uy Waabiis Latties WOOO neds lo, at Wake dooeptodd by 
» obese . Biawped OLLOrs  nauy as an omen that all Lope Was al as 
habit, vel iu ae Sie tal 
‘ wit Pal canine tb They diwa certainly deme all that brave 
. + tiueRetry, a he sof the | wen could do to beat back ther euemies 
ty batants her ea whl ae ATO) Dat ad) aa vou 
“ ul he appewaiamee of deat Nod bow ov qos tion Was passed back 
‘ha ae | ee bay - ib a tan f sta at Was an the weuth of 
fever eau wien at lap leah mle’ | orery wn 
wars ine da muntiow Liat cor Shall we swsreude: 
. chon (he tustant that souetl Art w slaved to amewer un the 
AL Wa King lke 8 O° atfiuative, but the question was re 
wie Le ‘ wa 4h ‘ peated avai ail again, aati! the very 
he diblig. BINt ae aires tmarvost of the defemlers admitted that 
* i myer emg tod SBOU 1) wae all Uaat was left them to do—but 
gia , borenmaed, Atel BGAAY they gaagclt well ak an lowes of bearor 
bela o, Ay OCs, BHO 4 Ation the surremdeoa, wiad Ac 
ma ane paid styuiiing tie calm TO) BE CUN TING RIN | 
{ 4a eksiteienl, she Was Gu —_—_—_- — 
the ub Whiwele at the hewd Din Arena tion Phere is 4 lameous 
be , ‘ a) started Upeu @ Sos peesoage us Lee Willige al 
lic, sate se, QUAL peemnonl « utanle Use Rival devmeator of Uli lu 
eut ella, Wheiw eloute abd firey whieh is as true to human pata 
Leek they Wile Ohyaged aa a ak beautiful in expression Wem 1 inal 
perme Ligon deawt Twuuld ad veut wherewith in at 
A ieee de aati dag Ge le Cre pl dite: t eal! fort nv affections lf 1 eould 
euly tts, from whi Lue sesh aah jude te beter, | weuld fasten them 
sveow of the fightay, apd with the axl gome awoet myrtle, or sume welancholy 
ts glassen Watolbed the stauggk e)piom, collect bya! tw, ] woukl 
. < t f interes joowrt them for Use aluaie, and greet 
roweral Wivemdes aud lis mer clarged thems kanadly fou he Apia I would 
iver Ue pun om the entrenc ments, wiite wy uame upon them, aud declar 


wit he impetaosity of so many fam 
wou | “se ™“ wwihg the ™ poy.’ Lunes 
Lae) ® aliorerl the paue-el i aken wretches 
Like av much chad, aud had they poo 
gosmed cavalry, coukl Lave punted the 
erlize ferve bot unable to retain Oe 
aivantage = gaite ami lemg = ver 
pene 9 eumumbered, they wer 
Compelied 40 Nght Wei: way lok bo Ue 
defences, when it wae fui! Ua! several 
men were killed aud Genera Wheele: 
himself 60 serigusly Wounded tat bx 
was disabied from further service iu the 
field. 

A genera! impression now spread Usa! 
this was the last. final eflert-—ihat no 
thing more couid be dome umhess ase 
anor speedily arrived. 


, O@mmly which emists an Lhe 





MOK SADURDAY BV ENLNG 


ware « bt bumped ated wvemty 
within the efitrenchin 


, ¢ it 
th lasted twenty te 


There 
individu 
dutiug the 


als 
siege «lt 


dave, at ft? petoeMent, there we 
ni) teow hundred amd forty sidlers, at 
ling cvilians, hative servants, a 
sick in the hosyj tal, here were barely 
three hundred me This bandful wae 
Darassed and beleagured fu lave and 
Ps ‘ wail “ " tug 
fi “po) ithe fing them 
twenty ue 
i th oj ‘ 4 oh balava ! 
vivanptage « al! the vmet of lee 
jar ‘ They " already etdured 
thine weekeot ter mileety and wiet brew! 
hen ‘ wore emaciated, weakened | 
aud pariyg. She bad been anya ed 
we of thir, and Was as 
i. r) lus peowensivl of ie slamwiytl 
ava beaith. with Use liue feet balura 
te leg sea, shee deweted jeasell at uete 
hereuig andl comadiiug these av leet 
“i wowebes | alledalouu, ata by) thie ar asee 
erted bast sod figiu Use wag lade 
ot tie thea tejiate—by whuha were 
ime "i 
Dhas work emu piceiueod & biol uk 
pivesuys tml, fel, + bgt « i 
patos vvl Cveepariie, lew sacl le 
uu Ble chtertamweun auy lope ! 
aia bt twee Were sala at has 
pani ”" euch as geuribed the lives 
ol hee Atiy tear lyie bia le Lacale 
‘ et ‘ scam by qudel, (4ee abd 
sauiy # puperion leis eulleriuy 
toed uietl danges apd death witl 
the cmge yl the vetena luis I 
lacy f themireasl, Llete Was & toayruatlien 
withot. and ge aaurn Ulingg®s Were beware | 
t ‘ linpartenal bow Ho DProwidence, 
lie tals re vin Women who were 
fleceng all the atyuiuh of bealy com 
‘ peel With « ‘ apr the 
ee 
In th ete tate White sorter tdiitage like 
al weured, (ona could not but petheet 
ipo the strange eapesmeuse that lad 
lee lem eluting the iaet low week 


HLagpey Wan ole 


A mieeW lerideatage { the satmmitest 
ihe plod, but Captain | 

veul, dae wtiethbed, where wae he 
sas le etill ccuming down the coast te 
saitle (ey hen 

‘ she med, answeong ler own 
qeient : be has had time te reach 
here, and le meuat lave started on lis 
elon Will he attempt te sai up the 
featipet ter cad Demet Nias’ what can | 


when Gemeaal Pavelock, limisell, 


be da, 

ut a few miles distant, cannot come to 
“er rele Pleas Need, af 1 could only 
we pou omee, ale af I baal but heeded 
yout Wabuge when you pleaded ee 
eartiontiy f ue le waitin? abouttea until 
we ‘ 1 fen certain the way Was clear 
ltis bul «a just pPumielament for ny own 
ashivens but iny heart yearns towards 


you, us Clos bheur of darkness and plowi 
(ine werd, ome look, but 
Upon your arm, 


aul clenpaui 


Le tee) ney biased ret nage 






Usat Chey were Lhe sweetest Lowes through 
wt all the desert. If thea leaves with 
ered, | would teach myrelf to mourn, and 
when Wey aqpeiand J would rejoice alony 
with thew Duch is the absulute ne 
human heart 
of having sometungy W love. Unless the 
aflections Lave an vbject lue iteelf le 
wanes joyless and insipid, The ailw 
tivis have Guus peoulaarity, that they are 
wh eo taich (he means of Lappiuess, as 
thet eacrouwe is happiness iteelf. And 
net only ew, ul they have wo object, the 
| happraes dornwed (um our other powers 
scout dl, 
°° -_ =— ~~ 
law bites tu deer kesecew im love, for 


Woteae is cua toache: 


that ber ledoved parent | 


NN 








; 





TOS 






[( 2 enica 
th * tepertenent fheult te et4r 
Biter Bartaval Evesiee Poet, Pittade } 


MIDDEN RIVERS 
1 London t« « large ety 
2 He weal! win a price 
Little cele are tender 
4. We will ever nothing 
% & bey newer onglit to be idle 
4 This building underwent many 
chanyes 
7. Petand ts ne lenver a kingdom 
) © Let T read your letter in an ecatary 


6 Thewlore bre iwht mea pet pigeon 


1. [Tho tt meow oF Newer? 
1). He told me ose was a second na 
ture 
1? armor necer cries 
18) We served them offer 
4) Samhs. give me hat «tick 
Livti® Ow, 
EN .GMAS 
) im pet im the tram, nor the soul, me: 


the heart 
Vet L bear an the mim! a prominent part 


lium found not in hbeawen, ip earth, ar: 
j ror bell 
) bet 1 burn wn: the tame and in Cherubimn 
j dwell 
Im vet in the sun, nor tn clouds, skies 
mht stare, 
Yet 1 take a beld trent mm the bright 
planet Mars 
lim seen tot tn trees now in thowers; and 


} yer 


oe intemie! for publicatwo is 
to *@re of 


' 


(1 blew co Magnoha and sweet Migne 
j nelle 
I'm mever in water: yet, strange aa it 
~etie ! 
Im always in lovely, meandering 
-Loeamns, 
i] belong moet to land, lake, river neo 
aity 
| Yet, stall, Lam seen on the great Missi» 
| aippr, 
Im net ta the wind, ner om snow, hail 
| nor rain 
} Yet sound in the tem post, oer voean and 
main, 


I march in the army—I rest in the eam) 
) Yet no officer 1, nor soldier to tramp 

Ard now, it you would my identity find, 
peok in the world, but in your 


me tat 


own rand, 


' Piest find out a word which doth silence 
phen lain, 
Which backward 
| the sage 
Then peat you must tind out a feminine 
nate, 
back waids 
Wye the sane 
Anact ora writing, ou parchment, whose 


und forwards is a 


Which 


name, 

Beth backwaids and forwards ig always 
the same 

A fruit that is rare, whose botanical 
hate 


Read backwards and forwards is always 
the same, ¥ 

A note used in music, which time doth 
proclaln, 

And backwards and forwards is always 
the same, 

Their initials connected a tithe will frame, 


That is justly the due of a fair married 
dau 

Which back wards and forwards is always 
the same JANET, 


CMARADE. 
In a gilded saleon ina Western land, 
Near the Mississippi's shore; 
we fret’ sare sitting with cards in hand, 
Viaying tor glittering ore 
} An eayver look ts om each tac 
As each bis chances reckon’ d; 


Hut the winner m that golden race 
Was he whe held my aceeo 
My iki of habitat 
Loscel Dey tbac ume peertan thet 
| t to be fourm! m the Yankee na- 
mi! (+ \UMER, 
NUMBERED CHARADE 
fam Ti pomed of ten wtters 
Mays, 5 wal isa pul s bickname, 
a .. & 5. fe oe oe was one of the 


ot Ludepoud 


sicthus of the Declaration 

trbhee 

| My i. 2 0 3, i, 4 LO as a country 
jit Seuthera Afiiew 

| My whole is ome of the Lnited States. 


YouNGa tbr, 
CONUNDRUMS 


Why should the stars be the best 
astronomers” 


What kind of leather woyg)d a 
naked Moor remind you of? 
*. What musical instrument has had 


an honorary degree conferred upon it ? 
4. Why ls fish peddling, morally con- 
sidered, an objectionable Dusiness 


DECAPITATIONS 


1. Complete, [im a ditticulty: beheade 
I'm a token of grief: again, I'm a usefu 
seed: again, Lam ananimal: transposed, 
I arm a vegetable 

® Complete, Tama tree; beheaded, | 
am an animal 

WORD SQUARE 
A story that is wid, 

2. A country very old 

& The covers of a chest, 

4 The opposite of West 

Fort Torres, 


Answers te Our Own Sphing.” No. 6, Vol. 4 





Pwrowas.—1. Wruang from the Grave; 
or, The Stolen Hetress. °. The fifty- 
fourth volume of the Satucday Evening 

| Post 
| Cnankapks.—1. Infantry 2. Corne- 
| lan 

Wonkp SQuaRi 

Hobs 
ODIN 
| ee 
sx AP 
} Doves Rapes: 
| > S prio te 
2 HH um bk 
>. Lb de N 
4. KR om EF 
j . aity RK 
j 6 A mene A 
j ry N ata L 
| iit ntrep Towne axp Kivers. = 1, 
| Thebes, 2. Indus. 8. Cilly. 4 Irre- 
|}waddy. 5. Genea. 6 | 7. Pisa. 
‘% Peo & Home. 10 array. 11. 


EKaston. 12 Delaware. 
| Rropie.—Riddle. 
MarueMatical Pozzi 
Fitty L 
Naught oO 
| Five 1 
}of “each” E 
} Answers to the above will be given 
m AY 12 ; 


lstances. MIT 
| the shactow ub 


lof the 


and forwards is always | 





} 


| 





‘ - 
your brotherly affection. 





4ST OFF, 


Y whe Mal * &aA 


saw ber, is s es 
Tt hime ¢ - ator tr 

he see ®t pet the? @a4 howe for him 
Within wy ecal war Perning 

~le (peered pet thet fo wy proet lipe 
Inve eche bre 

‘ bh ogh | deathed 
l eve ad repeated 


‘hat he wuuld | lead agaia— 








© he 


the wu awer 





u ‘ ve reven . 
A I would deige (ov emmie on bia— 

of FL deep iutr CvRcea) ua 
H y eald, the wowed to Beal 

“ >) = ai 6 endesvs rT 
licmember of @e per ni 

lie than be lopever 
Inng scare bad passed, he did he! cvme 

me evening by the silver 

* mart ’ ru 


It wae my abeen er 
N word of tonternets be ep: ke 
! #4 heart reten'io 


‘ my knees 1 wiitly tol 
iH [my woul’? repentine 
are toe late be oeidl? aid 


You 
The trutt 1 wlll ot emotber 
I he © thet might bave ence been thine 
' . the 


Ie give 
\ wat my tee arrow. 
trom & pe + emer ai 4 aiver 
i). weeounh!. ah Wee le we 
Lam one! of bevever 


_—_——_— Se 


FACE TO FACE; 


on, 

eryyr “A ep 

mad NINT s oR HSR SAEB! 
BY THE AC THOM oF GERALD, “TWICE 

wos, Ere, 

[This cerial was commenced in N i Vol. 54 
Hack numtere can be obtained from all news 
dealers aroue howl (he ited Bates. or dipect 
frum thie oe @er | 

CHAPTER XVIII 
Sb or WAKNIS 

Lett to themselves, Herbert and Milly 
walked on for awe fm <ilence 

ile longed te speak seme words of 


warning to her, and yet he hardly knew 
how tu Ile felt that 
weuld turn upon him and acouse him of 
being the cause of any hbasm that might 
happen to ber; and it was so difficult to 
miswer her arguments under the ciroum- 
‘s lips were petulant in 
lier gvay lol, but her 
eyes were fullof tears. Tlerbert glanced 
at her onee, and it seemed to him then, 
im spite of himself, a lard fate, 
that things could not be as they once 
had been, aud that, even in his thoughts 


t be + keen 


CoM Tee 


indeesl, 


past, there mu ever 
reygiet 

They yet to the end of the lane, still 
silent, and then Milly turned. They 
were clase to her own home by this time; 
a few more steps would 
within sight of the house. 
they were & speak af all, they must 
speak Dow. 

“T can’t think why you wanted 
bring me home,” said the girl, disdain 
fully; “Lord Oaklaml would vnly have 
been too glad tu take your place.’ 


she , 


bring them | 


If, therefore, \ 


to | 
| adversary. 


That is why I came,” said Heibert, 


gravely; “otherwise [ might not have 


risked getting you into Ding race with | 


your father. 

“Tam sure you are very considerate 
all of a sudden; you are coming out in 
quite a new character au remember 
the time——" 

“Oh, Milly? he inteasupted, quickly, 
‘what is the use of thinking of the 
past?” 


{ “Now [see that you do not really love 
!me; and, therefore, the kindest thing 


“The present is so very delightful,” | 


she answered, in anger and scorb, ‘so 
charming and peaceful and pleasant! 
Your advice 8 CXeellent, and I will try 
and follow it; only,’ and here ber yoice 
broke down a little, ‘unfortunately for 
me, Tam not so easily pleased as most 
people.’ 

Then you 
You used t 
disposition.’ 

: not 


Must be 
>have such 


cha wed, Milly 
t very contented 





diffleult tu hee 


so happy,” 


{ s 


When you an sighed the wirl. 


mtented 


And you will try and be happy again, 


Milly °” 


Sle shi k hei head 
Nay, how can you know until you 

try You don't set the right way to 
work.”’ 

‘Which is the right way? 

‘May Tspeak out?’ 

“Tf you Tike.” 

“To indulge in dangerous cequetries 
IS fo injure yews reputation, ruin your 
peace of mind and weaken your self 
control." 


“You speak like a book,” said Milly, 
scormmfully: ‘where did you pet all that?” 

“Tteame beth from my head and my 
heart.” 

Ti qu toudoubt if 

*Thape not, Milly, 

**T alon’t see why } should be expected 
to give you credit for one, after your 
cenduct ty me," said Milly, resentfully. 

“Dear Milly! he said, in a brotherly 
voice, “ T must always love you—always 
have your true interests at heart; and, 
believe me, you have everything to lose, 
and nothing 
Lond Oakland 7 

‘IT de not « hevurage Lord Oakland.” 

“Tt looked like it to lay.’ 

“We met in the lane, and offered 
to carry my basket. What could I do?”’ 


You might have refused.’’ 


thin 


‘Tid wet wish to appear uncivil.’ 
You wonld rather have appeared 
light and frivelous, suppose 7°" 
“Milly turned upon him with a face 
flaming with ange: 

‘How dare you speak to me in that 
way” I shall walk with just who I like, 
whether you like it or not. T don't con- 
sider that you have the smallest rygait 


now to interfere with me, ormy actions.’ 
*(mly this,” he answered, in a stifled 


veiee, “that ifany harm were to Lappen 
to you, T must e:the: go mad, or die.” 
Ilex face suddenly softened, aud she 


looked up at Lim lovingly. 

* You do love me still, Herbert?" 

** As a dear sister.” 

The softness died out, and her eyes 
began to fire again. 

‘lam very much obliged to you for 
I know I ought 
to be honored, and se on; but, somehow, 
Idon’t seem to care for it, 
because we were once 
each other.” 

Here her voice faltered; but she went 
on, almost teroely 

“You spoil my life, you make the 
daysaburnden to me; and i suddenly, 
you offer me your brotherly love as a 
com pensation—and I1—TI refuse it!” 

“it is all I ought to give now.” 

** Then why ion me anything?” 

** Because 


»ok upon me as a brother and a friend.” 
**I can take care of myself.”’ 
** You are very young w stand alone.”’ 
“Tt is never too early to begin to learn 


j might be of use to you if | 
he woukl take that, Milly, and try to | faithful creature? 
. 


pvu have a heart.’ 


/marriage was utterly impossible, undet 
| any circumstances, 


tw gain by CHCOUTAgIDE | 


excuse youl 


' 
j 
{ 


Tt may be i 
s© much more to | 


| 
| 
| 


| ally, and seemed to know things 


POBT. 


a jeseon Which Wi. bate ty .a8f Jeu puur 


' whole life.” 


“Nay, Milly; 1 shall see you a happy 
wife and mother some day.” 


MiMy grew white to her very lips 


“You ineult me” she sald, ina stiffed 
voice; “you have no right to my such 
things to me 

Y meant well, Milly. I spoke Gom 


the earnest wish I had that my words 
might come true.” 

. um njudge mealtowether, itseem« 
I certainly allowed Lord Oakland to come 
a little way with me, but only because | 
wanted you to that others admired 
f yeas 
And you thought 
jealous*” 

Her silence gave assent 

“AT he murmured, compassionately 

It } —bitterly inkind! 


i ) tue tid 





“ee 


Tan 
a.termative 





tuer 


tol 
nud wtel 


le was speaking al: mse lf, 
Millv’s st 
You sa 
tug tase, M uy 


ue recalied hum to himself 


ild hate me if I 


unhet’ 


1 yOu alu 


did yo 
‘Is that the uly thing that could 
wean you feart from , 

She was ouly an inuecent child, candid, 
ind confiding. Tt had always 
to her that there conld be no 
shame in coufessing an honest love, and 
her frankness had once been so sweet to 
He; bert that he had done his best to en- 


tetmder 


aeeotned 


-— 
to make me, 


eft me now, 
; 


‘ 


courage it, Of course, she could see no 
eal difference in their relatious—po , 
actual reason why she should try to! 


appear altered; and, comsequently, she 


spoke as she would Lave spoken weeks , 


)son, they all collected together for a 


back—with perfect unreserve. 

“It is the only thing that would make 
me love you And if you are to be 
so cold and strange, Lesbert, T could 
wish you would teach me to hate you, 
and that soon; for I suller——" 

‘Milly, you shall have your wish,” he 
answered, resolutely but reluctantly; and 
turned as if tu leave her. 


une 


[Seplember 4, lave 


you shall be cured; I promise you that 
" and, 
, bea 
your 





- 


eta. A 
the Bat Ugh, Miliyas the aiern 
pallor of the tiprthat tad spoken thes 
words, and guessed that Hecbort Benson 
wae abont co make a terribte grortfice fur 
er sak? _ 
she had almese decided to call him 
back; but, at this minute, Tommy Wil 
son darted up to her with a strange cry 
of triumph, and held up before her eyes, 
iW passwouate exultation, Uke very ribbon 
Lord Oakland had taken from Ler un 
willing hand at old Naany's door 





CHAPTER XIX. 


HE RAW RECRUIT IN CRIME, 


im) wd Lansdown Wood, on the out 
skirts of the parish, there was a wikl, 
desvlate-looking spot, which was ealled 
the Marshes 

The soil was boggy aud unproductive, 
and « large conumoen enclused it in on two 
sides; whist a few low, rocky hills shut 
vut the rising sun and the suft southerly 
Winds. 

ere, as a rule, you might tlad a gipsy 
ehoampment, with its red fire specking 
the night gloom, and weird shadows 
moving across it, and titting away into 
the deeper darkuess beyond. Here, too, 
now and then, a thief would lie in am- 
bush. 

Lansdown and the adjvining parishes 
were full of poachers. Old Mark was 
their recognized head, and two or three 
times, in the course of the shooting sea- 


regulary rail on the pheasants and par- 
tridges in the preserves about, 

Mark (rreysume knew the woods by 
heart, aud could lead them by the short- 
eat rol the very centre. He also 
kaew wlese they might hope to tind 
ame, and showed himself well fitted for 


iw 


, the post of command, by the skillful way 


Where are you going ’—what are you | 


going to de! 
She seized his arm as she spoke, and 
looked at him with dim, imploring eyes. 
“Milly, Lam going to flud you a cure 
for your sufferings. 


' 


“T would :ather suffer than that you | 


should do what was wrong, 
‘You said not.” 


in which he managed bis little army of 
raw recruits, It seemed as if luck fa- 
vored the poachers to-might, There was 
just moon enough to see your way, with- 
out being very light; aud, from all ac- 
counts, Unsere was no reason to 6us t 
that the keepers had gained any inkling 
of their intentions, or were likely to be 


, ov the watch, 


“Twas mad and miserable, [erbert. | 
If I have dome anything, said anything, | 
that could have changed you, forgive | 


me, and take me back to your heart. I 


cannot live se; I shall pine away before | 


your very eyes, unless you take compas- 
on te. Lam growing so thin and 
every one notices it; and, if I smile 
it is only because people shall 


elon 
’ 

pure, 

sole tities, 


net call me @ pour jove-sick girl, But I 
can't hide it from you, Herbert, Do 
have pity om me, for I am sick of 
sorrow!’ 


Old Mark's spirits began to rise. 

Their place of meeting was a gray, 
tottering ruin, ou the outskirts of the 
wood, It had formerly been a castle ; 
but very little of it was left now to whis- 
per of former pride and nu iticence ; 
aud in the banqueting-hall, where grand 
nobles and fair ladies had. ynce feasted 
right royally, a set of lawless men were 
collented together, eager for adventure, 
and lusting after gain. 

Mark (ireysome standing in the midst 


| of them, with his hoary head uncovered, 


She threw herself upon him, and he | looked like one of Rembrandt's portraits. 
‘tottered under her light weight as if it | You could see his face but dimly; only 


been the blow of some 


had 


choice, he would rather 


owerful | the sparkle of his keen eye, under the 
Assuredly, if he had hadhis shaggy brows, gave « tire and quaintuess 
have received | ite expression, and seemed to account 


that blow from an enemy than the en-| for the influence he undoubtedly pos- 
treating catess of Milly's slender arms. 


She waited for sume vesponse to her 
ippeal; aud when none came—when Her- 
bert, lis head averted, refused to look at 


said, in A tone of passionate resentment: 


” 


you can do is to leave me. 


‘hei—she withdyew herself slowly, a 





“You will thank me for this a little | 
later.”’ } 


‘Oh, no” she exclaimed, vehemently ; 


‘never! My life 
again,” 

“a may be better.” 

*“T have been perfectly happy; wha 
more could Thave or want?’ 

"You will be perfectly happy again,’ 


cannot be the — 
{ 
| 
| 


You are only mocking me, Herbert, | 
You know that that is net true.” 

Now—but im speaking of the | 
future,”’ | 

Andsoam I. Pe ple do not forget } 


so easily as you seem to think.” 

“T wish T did think so, Milly. My 
heart would not ache so sucly, then.”’ 
Sut what have TI done®’ she mur- 
mured, faintly, her pride ¢vaporating 
again. ‘You cast me off, but you never 
tell me why.” 

(mily because itis right, 

‘Why is it right?” 

Your father objects,” 


eVaaively 


Milly.’ 


he answered, 


“He objected before, but that made no | 
diflerence; you loved me all the same."’ | 


“Perhaps i Mave grown wiser now,.”’ 


“Oy m merenary—which 2"? she 


uu 


said, looking at him defiantly, ' 


* What du you mean? 

“My father refused to give me any 
fortune if | married you,”’ 

This threat was not needed. The 


” 


‘When you have told. me why, I will 
believe fou.” 

“In merey to yourself, Milly, do not 
tempt me to speak such painful words. 
You suffer far bes now than you would 
suffer then.”’ 

Is it such a terrible secret ?”’ 

* The hervor of it has well-nigh killed 
mh 

‘This is a mere tale to quiet me, and 
own faithlessness. | will 
not believe that the marriage which was 
possible a month back, should be iMpos- 
sible now.” 

“Ttell you that I 
thing since then."’ 

5 Tou have learnt that Iam not to have 
any money 7" 

av 

“What was it, then? I will not move 
from here until you tell me.” 

** Alas! you demand of me what | dare 
net do. If your mother wese alive, Milly, 
she would tell you, and comfort you, even 
Whilst asking your pardon for the sin that 
she had committed against you by allow 
ing you to remain ignorant se long.” 

** It can’t be anything that I ever did.” 

If she would only ve otal y only be 
convinced! Milly was so quick, gener- 

Sy in- 
tuition, without needing any explanation; 
and new, suddenly, when he would have 
given so much she could only have 
guessed sumething near the truth, she 
seemed to have grown suddenly obtuse. 

‘**Milly,”’ he went on, with a kind of | 
painful desperation, tind! that his 
vague hint was unheeded, * wil you be my 


— 


have learnt some- 


sister—my dear sister 
‘No! she answered, firmly and scorn- 
fully. 


— 


sessed over his rough band. 

He examined the group of men curi- 
ously. 

** Are you there, Barton ?”’ 

“As. oar 

‘And Mtephen Miles ?”’ 

No reply. 

**Isn't he come, Barton ?”’ 

“His wife persuaded him to 
away.” 

vere was a faint titter at this. 

‘He's new married, I expect,’’ said 
old Mark, cynically. 

** He said, last year, he wouldn't have 
no more of it, if Martha May took him,” 

** And she did ?"’ 

‘They was married in the spring, and 
he says he’s a sight happier se.”’ 

* He'll change his tune by-and-by, 
however. Joe Yay isn’t here, is be?’ 

** Not he,” 

‘And no loss, neither. When he's 
out, something is sure to go wrong.” 

“Folks du say Le had a deal to do with 
Flax disappearing so sudden,” 

Old Mark felt a chill of terror on him, 
as he replied, as unconcernedly as Ju 
could. * There's always some foolish 
tale about, I dare say Flax will turn up 
all right one of these days. You can't 
wonder at a man’s running away when 
he has a vixen for a wife,” 

‘“Mary Flax isn’t a vixen,” 
vuice from the edge of the group. 
wish half the women had her sense,” 

‘Oh, then, it’s you, is it, Joe Lay?” 

‘Yes, it's me,’ was the reply, in agul 
len tyne of vwice. “You don't ape 
if T was very welcome, Mark,” 

* ] won't tell you no stories; you aren't 
welcome.” 

** How comes that?” 

** There isn’ tmuch oecasion toask such 
&@ question, I think." 

‘Yes, there is,’ said Joe, defiantly, 

‘But I can take my choice about an- 
sWering it,” 

“Perhaps you would rather not,’’ re- 
plied Joe, in a tune of sullen menace, 

A slight shiver passed through old 
Mark's frame, Suddenly, vividly there 
rose up before him the recollection of the 
dream he had dreamt the uight of Flax’s 


Shay 


said a 
ey 


as 


j cruel end, 


* You are a miserable coward!’ he ex- 
clauned, turning fiercely upon Joe. 
**When Ido ill, 1] take the blame upon 
myself, aud don't try to get innocent 
folks in.” 

** Then that's where we differ, you see. 
I like company everywhere. If | was to 
go to prison, | wouldn't go alone.” 

‘You hear that, mates!’ said the old 
man, in # stifled voice. “We've got an in 
former amongst us.”’ 

There was a deep growl of resentment 
and suppressed rage, and all eyes were 
turned, Hashing, uponJoe Lay, The man 
stood his ground boldly, 

‘T never said I meant to inform, aud | 
wasn't thinking of poaching at‘All. Old 
Mark knows my meaning, only be’s got 
& Spite against me, and turns things i!! 
vp purpose. When folks swim togetbe: 
they vught to sink together.”’ 

Yes, if they are all guilty alike; bu' 





| not otherwise, A man has no right te 


suffer for what he never did.” 

“I'd stick by a friend when he was 1" 
trouble." 

“Not yoy,” amawered old Mark, cot- 
temptuously. .** Didy’t you leave me aud 
Nat in the lurch the other night, in Lan» 
down Wood ?” 

** We was only hindering each other. 


stammered Joe. 


“TU be bound all you thought of was 


‘Why not?’ } to save yourself, Joe Lay. I told you 
* Because I love the truth, and I will \ then, I tell you again now, we don't 
j Bol even act a lie!” want a speak among us, and the sooue! 
What could he say to such a brave, | jou make yourself scarce among us th 
j tier. 


_— He lowered his head in the | 
agouies of such a struggle as few of us | 


| ever know 


Milly. * he agid, when he could speak, 


Jue's face blanched. 

You'll repent this,’ be said, doub- 
ling his fist, menacingly. *‘ There's sucl: 
a thing as two folks rowing in ane boat. 
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and one simking and the of her swimming. 
1 have heard of the like: and if ven 
haven't, you may, Master Greysume; and 
with that ['N wish you good night.” 

so saying, be stalked away out tuto the 
shadowy plantation, where, maybe, each 
bush he passed rose up before him with 
the ghastly outline aud accusing eyes of 
the unfertunate man who sleeps so 
quietly onder Lansdown Point. 

A sombre silence fell on the group 
after he was gone. (ld .Mark was the 
tiret to break it by a little forced langh 
‘The fellow threatens well,” he said; 
** but the barking dogs don’t bite. Bar- 
ton, look out; there is some one 
com ‘a 

“Ww from ?"’ 

**From the wood.”’ 

Every eye was turned in that direction, 


came suddenly as motionless as a figure 
turned to stone, 
The new comer advanced boldly. 


- and each man hushed his breath, and be. | 


He | 


came into the very midst of them, and | 


then old Mark recognized Herbert Ben- 
son, 

Still he did not speak, fearful of be 
traying his identity, but remained with 


his head bent down, and his handkerchief | 


before his face. 

There was another minute of this tn- 
tense silence, and then Herbert said, 
gravely, aud with evident reluctance: 

“Mark, I want to become one of 
you!” 

Mark, put off his guard by the raci- 
ness of the joke, burst into a hearty 
laugh. 

“* less me, Master Herbert, that’s a 
tine notien, too!’ ° 

**T am quite in earnest. | wish to join 
your band.”’ 

‘Stop, Master Herbert—what for?” 

Herbert choked down something very 
like asob. “ Because it is necessary.” 

“Necessary you should become a 
poacher ?”’ 

‘* Yes, unfortunately.” 

The old man seemed fairly puzzled. 

* | can't understand you, Master Her- 
bert; and, though I «don’t believe as 
poaching is much harm, you have no 
business here.” 

“*T will take any oath you require.” 

“We don't take no oath; it’s just 
amongst ourselves, you see: and those 
we can't trust, we must get rid of." 

You can trust me,’ was Herbert's 
reply, in a grave, sorrowful voice; “and, 
moreover, I fancy you will find me a 
valuable ally, for I mean to beg, as a 
particular favor, that I may go first 
when the danger is in front, and last 
when the danger is behind.”’ 

‘* Ave you tired of your life, then’”’ 

** Almost."" 

Old Mark was silent, reflecting. 

‘It's odd, too. You never had such a 
taney as that before.’’ 

“No.” 

‘‘Aud what would Mr. Benson say ?”’ 

**T don’t mean to ask him.” 

** But he may find out.” 

‘That | expect,’ answered Herbert, 
with a peculiar smile the dim hght failed 
to show. 

“And you mean to brave his anger ?”’ 

** Yes.” 

“Aren't you over yenturesome, Mas- 
ter Herbert?” 

**T shouldn't expect you to blame me 
if T were.”” 

“Look bere, Master Herbert, we're 
rough and uniettered, all of us, and what 
we do isn’t of much account; but you 
ave different.”” 

“Why am I different?” 

“ Because you've bad the eiueation of 
a gentleman, and know what's what.” 

** All you gay only makes me more de- 
termined.” 

“Thee you have quite made up your 


mind ?%" 
** Quite.” 


** Well, we'll put it to the vote, mates, 
Who op: to Master Herbert Benson 
aa one of us ?"’ 

*T object to Master Herbert Benson,”’ 
sald Barton, sturdily; ‘But I have no 
objection to Herbert Benson, if we are 
mates, let us be mates.’’ 

Herbert wihceda little. He had been 


; 


| down, up and down, until the gray dawn 


| 
| 
| 





THE SA'PURDANY 


“Df you will keep metx me! 
show how ft i. deur. Mast Rer- 
bert.’ h@ added) © * J tater tapeedl thape * 
ivn't @ mat fell ansdowe cleweraeee 
that kind of thing than I an We ought 
to have a pretty bag before dawn Nat's 
laid a good lot of snares in the wood, 
and it's a-ewarming alive with game 
Mr. Carthen has gone a courting, and 
doesn’t meddle much with the pheasants 
amd hares.” 

All the better for as,"’ said Barton, 

“Ay: only we must make hay whilst 
the sun shines. After courting comes 
matrimony, and then the Squire won't 
humor us so muck, you may be sure.”’ 

Herbert was to ave had the post of 
honor at old Mark's side; but somehow 
he lingered a little in his relnetance to 
the enterprise, and found himself last. 

The shadowy procession, silent as the 
grave now, passed into the wood, and 
the pressure Of their feet on the retten 
leaves and sere underwood sent a ruatie | 
as of a sharp wind through the gloom. 

Herbert pansed one minute under a | 
giant elm, and us he passed, a strange | 
figure, lying along ove of the branches, 
swooped down like some bird of prey over | 
ite vietim, and a long, bony hand clutche! 
at his throat eagerly. } 

Old Mark, looking back, missed him, 
and sent a soft whisper down the ranks; 

* Where is Master Herbert?" 

*“Coming,”’ said Herbert; and with | 
one stride he was out of reach of the 
evil hand, which, having missed its 


prey, moved in the air vaguely for a, 
minute, and drew back, bailed. | 

But, absorbed in his own sorrowful | 
thoughts, Herbert did not even guess | 
that old Mark's whisper had » be- | 
tween him and certain death. 





CHAPTER XX 
TREACHERY 
Lady Clementina was one of tiene | 


women who, if never tempted, make | 
very respectable members of society, | 
and regarded, by those whe 


are even 


| look om the sorfuce enly, as of average | 


; the cold, placid, haughty Clementina 








above these men before; now he was | 


about to sink to their level. 
that he felt, for a minute, as if the sacri- 
tiee he «dle of himself were al- 
moet im possible, 
“Ob, Milly?’ he 


No wonder | 





goodness and amiability. In reality, she 
hadahard heart, and cruel, unscrupulous 
nature; but, as Lady Clementina Dacre, 
she never yet had any of those trials 
which demonstrate the existence of these | 
bad qualities, and might have gone down 
to her grave honored if not Sdleved, had 
it not been for the fatal passion Mr, 
Carthen had excited in her breast. To 
see Lina, whom she regarded as an in- 
significant schoo! girl, preferred to her- 
self; to know that her love was known 
and commented on in her own family, 
seemed to rouse all the evil passions that 
had hitherto lain dormant, and convert 


into a perfect fury. Often, when the 
rest of the household were sleeping 
quietly, she, in past days the first to 
retire, would be pacing her room up and 


stele in through the lace curtains, mak- 
ing the pallid face yet more pallid, and 
giving the heavy eyes an expression of 
more intense weariness, Am] Lady 
Clementina beyan to alter sadly. 

She was consciousof this herself—how 
conld she help being? She began to 
lovk haggard, even Oka: aud Lord Dacre 
would wonder, often to her face, what 
could have brought this change. 

“Tt is nothing,” Lady Clementina 
would say, always avoiding Lina’s tender 
glances of inquiry, and steeling herself | 
against the advances the poor gH 

{ 





timidly tried. 

Day by day the alteration grew more 
werceptible., Lady Clementina’s very 
lips had lost their color, and ber tigure 
had wasted so terribly, that Wilfred de- 
clared it was like an hour-glass, and 
begged her not to stoop lest she sheuld 
break in two. 

The young man meant nothing by this 
mockery, but Lady (lementina treasured 
up every jest, that she might repent 
them when he was in trouble himself, as 
she hoped he would be before long. 

Unee, when Wilfred stole out m the 
evening, and hurried down to the farm, 
in the hopes of seeing Milly, Lady 
Clementina was behind him; hay dag 
satisfied herself where he was eae | 
crept home again in triamph. If she | 
had waited, she would Lave known that | 
poor Wilfred, infatuated now, had only | 





She never | 


heart, with a wild = of regret; ‘‘if | and, maybe, if he were fortunate, hei 
is 


you only knew! 


Old Mark's voice broke in upon his 
reverie, abruptly. 

**Look here,’”’ he said; ‘if you are 
—— up your mind to this in a hurry, 
ous 


60 easy to be | slender shadow on the blind, 
honest; so terribly hard to be a rogue!"’ | expected that Wilfred, passionate and | own Lappiness entirely to give ber peace, | 


| 


#pite, or any other feeling, my | 
wivice to you is to think it over a bit | geance. 


impetuous by nature, would be satisfied 

with so little; and she pictured them in | 

the midst of a very tender scene as sbe | 

went home. 

Her brain was full of schemes of ven- 
Should she go at ence and warn 


before you decide. Perhaps things may | Lord Daere, and write an anonymous | 


come right where they was wrong, am 


then you'd be sorry you hadn’t watted.”’ | 


“No, T'd rather join you to-night.” 


‘Very well, then,” replied Old Mark, | 


abruptly; ‘don’t let us stand parleytng 
any longer. Let us start.” 
** Where are we going ?”’ 
* Through Lansdown Wood first.”’ 
“Do you think the keepers are out?" 


| 
| 


| 


* Barton says so, but 1 have heard no 


a 4.0 
“You wouldn't until they were up 
with you, I expect.” 

“*We generally have a pretty good idea 
when they are after us. One of them 
has a dog.’ 

‘But Lawrence wouldn't be likely to 
bring him out again, I should fancy,”’ 
Nat remarked. “If it hadn't been for 
him we should have been canght last 
time, for a certainty.” 

‘And he lamed you for a couple of 
days, anyhow,” said Old Mark. 

**Which was better than being caught, 
father. And no one wasa bit the wiser 
for my misfortune.”’ 

“No; you manage! it well; I will say 
that for you, Nat. Your lameness went 
off sudden when any one came in 
Sight. Did you hear of Mr. Cartben's 
offer, lads °"’ added old Mark, turning to 
the others. ‘‘He wanted w take 
Nat, here, and make what he called an 
honest lad of him.” 

*‘And what did you say?”’ Barton asked. 


my | 


“TI said we woukin’t be parted, after | 


Nving and working all these years to- 
gether. I think the boy had a hanker- 
ung after it, too, by his face.” 

**No!” anawered Nat, so resolutely, 
that only Herbert perceived a soft under- 
tone of regret and sadness, as if Nat had 
certain aspirations of which his father 
knew nothing. “I’M holdby you, father, 
to the end.” 

* Till ['m laid underground. That is 
right, lad.”’ 

Assuredly, no one could deny that 
"hese two, whatever might be the errors 
f their life, were truly attached to each 
‘ther, and that if Nat were making a 
sacrifice, he made it bravely. 

‘Now, then,”’ exclaimed old Mark, 
agerly; “‘ are you ready, mates?” 

The men muttered assent 


}until she has dene. I 


letter to Herbert Denson? No; rather) 
walt until there was more ty tell—unti! 
her vengeance would fall sharper and 
clearer. She would have patience here— 
but Liua’ She heard her voice as she 
entered, singing one of the simple ballads 
Mr. Carthen loved; and she knew, by 
instinet, that he was there, listeping and 
watching the singers face with those 
deep, loving eyes of lis, which told iri« 
secret so plainly. 

“Oh, if [ had but Samson's strength,"’ 
she thought to hemelf. “If I might go 
in there, and holding the pillars that 
support the roof above their heads, drag 
it down upon them, and crush them as 
they sit fawning inte each other's eyes, 
how willingly would I perish too, for the 
sake of vengeance! Her voice sickens 
me: I dare not trust myself by them 
sing @ thousand 
times better than she does, and yet he 
hever Cares to listen w me,” | 

Arrived in ber own chamber, Lady 
Clementina repaired the disorder of her | 
tuilette, and was thankful to see that her | 
hurried walk had brought a beautiful | 
bloem to her cheek and a brightness to | 
her heavy eyes. 

She placed a crimson rose among the 
masses of her black hair, and went down, 
conscious of looking her best, and anx- | 
ious that Mr. Carthen should notice it, 
too, 

Lina had done singing now, and was | 
sitting at the centre ¢, tarwing over 
a book of prints. Lord and Lady Dacre 
wer in uet, Mr. Carthen, 
close Sve, > mety looked over the 
page with her ; and his hand, in turning 


| the leaves, lingered near her's, Gnd once 


pressed gently the slender iinyers, which 
trembled a little, but did not move. 
Lady Clementina’s jealous eyes saw all 
this; they also saw that although M: 
Carthen rose courteously as she ap- 
proached, and offered ber his chair, his 
yiance was never once lifted to her face 
she sat down where he had sat. Mr. 
Carthen, on pretenee of finding another 
chair, got round to the other side, and 
there stayed. The action was natural 
enough. He preferred to be at Lina’s | 
side rather than her's, and there certainly 
could be no harm in gratifving this fancy 


) 08 mine 


;* scrupulous 


said, in his secret | gone to see the light in Milly's window, | ing some music 


| expect me to be happy. 


but to Lady "Mementitta watchful and 
on the alert, this seemed? ike an insult 

She bowed her head on ber bostm, 
speechless with sorrow and rage 
she looked wp again, Mr. Carthen and 
Lina were again bending ofer the prints 
together, as absorbed in eath other as if 
they had forgetten ber very existence 

The bitterness in her heart rose to 
Lady Clementina’s lips 

ina *" she said, sharply 
and you know | value it 

At this ws and discourteous 
to Mr. Carthen, Lina turned and looked 
at her sister in pained surprise; but Mr 
Carthen was the one to speak 

Lady Clementina, it was entirely my 
fault; | opened the book and invited 
Lina te come and look at it with me." 

“You have forgotten her title, 1 
fancy, ”’ oapest seornfully from Lady 
Clementina’s lips 

ad cocmaniel on our long 
yon see. What does /ady Lina say 
the amendment °" 

“That tt i« no amendment at all,” 
replied the girl, * When old friends are 
I alwave fancy | must 
hare hurt or offended them,” 

“You never could do that.”’ 

UL neonsciously, histone was significant, 
and Kis glance fell upon Lady Clemen 
tina, and in her bitterness Lady Clemen 
tina was actually undignified 

“That woman hates me,"’ thought 
Mr. Carthen: ‘but why, T cannot tell 
It is not possible that she should be 
Jealous of Lina’s conqnest, and yet I can 
think of no other reason for her sudden 
animesity. Fortunately, Lina will not 
allow herself to be set against me ; other- 
wine, I should be inclined to think tbat 
my cause was in danger.’ 

Ile shut the book of prints and handed 
it to Lady Clementina, with a little bow 
that was full of suppressed disdain, 
Lady Clementina colored to her brows 

did not mean that,’’ she stam- 
mered ; ‘only Lina-——" 

“Ttold you it was entirely my fault, 
Lady Clementina.”’ 

* You did not know-—" 

*T unagined, of course, that it was 
put on the table for any one to look at 
who chose; and as Lady Lina and my- 
self were anxious net to disturb Lord 
and Lady Dacre in the middle of their 
game, we came here."' 

“T should have thought the singing 
would have disturbed them more than 
anything.” 

They were kind enough to say it did 
not. Lord Daere evem asked for one 
song more; although that might have 
been out of regard for my feelings, know. 
ing that I wished for it.” 

* You would have us believe that you 
were very modest, sir.” 

‘Your ladyship misunderstands me,"’ 
he replied, with an affectation of formal- 
ity to match her, “You know my 
natural character too well to make any 
pretence of this kind worth while.”’ 

**Tcannot say that I have studied it 
sufficiently to be a judge.”’ 

“IT never flattered myself that you 
had, but, being a very transparent indi- 
vidual, I thought it probable that I 
might have betrayed myself uncon 
sclously, even to indifferent eyes, 1 
don't pretend to be learned, Lady Clem 
entina; Lam just clever enough to know 
my own ignorance,’ 

“But mot clever enough,”’ she an 
swered, softly and delicately, “to know 
where real happiness is to be found,’ 

“What de you mean?” 

At this direct appeal, Lady Clemen 
tina felt the hot blood tingling to ber 
very tinger-ends, amt yet the lips that 
framed her softly whem pere@anpwe p were 
as white as death, 

*L could tell you, but you weuld got 
head ["’ 

Pex haps not. 
oue’s interference in a 
kind,”’ 

* Where ignorance is bliss, ‘tis folly 
to be wine, you would say.” 

* No; yguerance is not bliss—at least, 
het ty my mind,’ 

One would think so,” 

“T wish you would explain your 
meaning, Lady Ciemeutina,”’ said Mu, 
( wathen, gravely; “lam not at all fond 
oft being puzzled,” 

Lawly Lipa bad strolled away toward 
the plane, and pretended to be examin 
She knew her sister's 
secret now, and Lisl reselved that, if it 
were hecessury, sie would sacrifice her 


that book 
Pops 


Sed TEDL pet 


intimacy, 


I should mistrust any 
matter of thin 


She thought to propitiate her sister at 
this minute by leaving ber alone with 
Mr. Carthen, She guessed the meaning 


| of ber litter words, and understood t lust 


her prosevce im the drawing-room was 
au ieee in iteell. 

It eeomed hard that she must resign 

r Carthen, for Lina loved him dearly 
—loved him with the whole stiaength ol 
Ler warm lwart. 

*T stuppore at must be,’ she thought ; 
“but itis acruel thing that having, as 
it were, the wheule world to choose Crom, 
Clementina should want just the one | 
want. She will hate me so, ton, if 1 de 
ut give lug up. 
Leen if be will met marry her, she wou't 
I begin to wink 
L had beeu born,” sighed 
Lina. 
such w beautiful lite, and now Clemen 
tima— 

She Was potulant, a8 youth ie apt to 
be ; but the trae herowm of a noble na- 
and wll the sepclution weekedl for a 
wreal sacrlice, Was under thins potilance, 
soleil) uy it, atthe same tawe tliat it 
showed how much of the child Lina was 
in bet Waye a! thyugh euch a true woman 
at heart. 

dou have aot told me what you 
meant,” Mr. Carthen persisted, a» Liady 
Clemmenutina copunied nilent. 

“Ttheught it could hardly be neces 
sery.” 

TT suppose I am very obtuse, for | do 
not the least understam! your ladyabip! 

“bome mon wuld rather have a@ 
pretty doll for a wife, as there is 


herve 


ture, 


| chance then of her mvaling her husband. 


“Am | supposed to be one of thome ’ 
You are layimy yourself open to the 
Unputauiou.” 
“How?” 


} 


When ’ 





NVHNING 


wisest man in the werk! might he happy | 


with such a wife.” 
As he tinished aye vking he gave | ady 


Clementina a awift glance that, in spite 
of himself. expressed repre h and 
rising from his seat, strolled away to 


Lana's side 

“T suppese I mustn't ask you to sing 
ywain’’’ he said, bending his tall head 
that he might the better see the 
blush that was such a sweet and gracious 
token of bis power 

“Ob, no, indeed, thank you. Papa 
and mamma have finished their game, | 
see} 80, perhaps, you will excuse me. | 
have a terrible 
better inbed. Good night.” 

She held out her hand, and he allowed 


rising 


| himself to press it warmly, little divining 


| 


} 
' 
| 
| 





how long it would be before those tremu 
lous fingers would come again to the 
clasp of Fis how long it would be before 
Lina could say to him seftly, and with 


o flushing cheeks, * Good uight."’ 


To Lady Clementina, in passing out, 


Mr. Carthen simply bowed. No sooner 


was be gone than, without a worl, in a! 


passion of haste, Lady Clementina swept 
off to her own room 


She dismissed her mald, sharply, and | 


drawing up a writing table to the fire, 
placed an open letter before her, and be 


gan patiently and diligently to copy the | 


characters and style of handwriting 
The little clock on 
tinkled uwusieally cleven—twelve—one 
went on with ber work. 

She seemed nativfied, at last. Taking 
a clean, white sheet, she wrote a short 
hote, referring, at every word, w the 
letter spread out above. When it was 
done, she examined it carefully and 
critically, 
cruel smile, ‘That ia well, I defy any 
one to know that the writing ia not ber's 


I think now my vengeance is sure 
What is that?’ 

She gently unclosed the door, and 
looked out inte the long corridor, Wal 


fred was coming slowly along to his own 
reom 
saw him—the pallid face, contracted 
brows, and gloomy, stern eyes—and said 
to herself, with a grim, Internal laugh, 
as she closed the door ever so softly, and 
prepared for bed, “After all, Lam not 
so unlucky asl thought. Let those be 
ware who presume to treat me with 
ridicule or neglect." 
[TO BE CONTING rn. ] 


>_> —_ — 


AN ARTIST IN SALADS. 


Towards the end of the last century 
France was not a healthy country for 
nobles, LP Albignac was seized with a 
desire to get out of France to live before 
he was seized with the necessity of atay 
ing at home to die. He crossed over to 
England, and found himself safe but 
——— in London, He was one day 
oltering around a first-class tavern very 
hungry, and snutting the rich odors from 
the kitchen for hunch. A company of 
gentlemen came in, took the box in whieh 
d’ Albignac was sitting alone, and ordered 
dinner, The conversation among the 
gentlemen turned on salad, and while 
they bemoaned the ineompetency of 
England to mix @ genuine salad, they 
— France for her salad-making art, 
twas the only acoomplishment for which 
they had a gould word for France. The 
people were not worth (hevahmable space 
they occupied on earth bat for their 
salwi-making. That alone redeemed the 
revolaution-tidden country from utter 
reprobation They wished they lewd a 


French aalad-artist for that dinner. ‘Mey | 


would be happy, It wan d'Altiynac’s 
cue. Tle joined in the conversation, 
with his peppery Freneh aecent, anid 
volunteered to make the party a salad, 
His offer was gially accepted. He gave 
private arders tothe waiter, and produced 
a stlad and enjoyed acdinner with the 
yvantlemen. 

The salad was a preat success. Its 
eflect was magnotic, iptoxicating, The 
party were in raptures, and slapped the 
Freneh artist on the back and wrung bia 
hands with gratitude before dinner was 
over Docing the happy meal d' Albig 
nhac tokl his new found friends who he 
was, and hinted at hus impecunions cir 
cometances. They marvelled how much 
an artist could be starving. They foreed 
Upon bom a tivepound note, and hurried 
away with tears in their eyes and visions 
of future salads teeming in theirimagina 
tions. A powdered footuan tracked 


| At big nae te his lodgings, and was the 


| leaves, begging bin 


I see Leow it must be. | 


poor | 
I thought ] was Koing to lave 


lackey of a splendid fortune The sue 
cosstul artat rejoiced over hes little for 
tune of five pounds, and did nut permit 
the shadow of an inquiry where the next 
was to come from te darken his present 
The next day be received a 
embossed with duewl sthiwberry 
to mix & walad in 
(rrosvenor Square, und te name hie fee 
He went and mate a salad that electri 
hed Landon, HH was a revelation to the 


fortune, 
note, 


yrewt party that ate it, and excoediagly 


protitatie t) hin. He now saw the way 
out Of Nie finan: ial diffie nl ties Laomnedeons 
held out a fortune to lim, and he took 


headache, and shall be | 


the mantelpiece | 


and said to herself, with a | 


He did not see his sister, but she | 





—— + ee 





PONT. 





the Policeman's 


Slee € lub 


the skh branch establishments. — 
Trees 

Wes does a man shave with a silwer 
raze When he cuts off his heirs with 


a shilling 


Love without money has been cynivally 


j compared to a pair of shiny leather boots | 


without sobes 

“Sworaknep Vewes "isa California 
balish, and, in spite of ita mame, it's only 
bee fstenk and onions 

Iv « Montana newspaper appeared Use 
| following ‘A number of deaths are un- 
avoilably postponed," 


A Mustoan eritie 


magnificent voice Cor a fog whietle. 
A yousoa man's friends objects t» hte 
; being loose, but Aomehow they have an 
equal objectionte bis becorsing tight. 
A youse mother styé that you may 
, always know an old bas 
of bis always speaking of a baby as ‘it 
Pres cuwomrs are divided in opinion 
aw to the revival ef bonmet.etrings, one 
party wishing to have Bows under their 
chins, whilat othera are content with 


A Porc: an preaghegJately enriched one 


j like the notes of an instrument, 


out West says of a | citron, lemon, verbena 
vocalist of vooal celebrity. “he has a | forming a bigher evotave of amelia, which 
| blend in aeuyilas manner 


or by the fact) 


two-three, and still Lady Clementina | Keeping their beaus under their thumbs, | 


Pot leis mere pea thas power! ‘Re 
Pmember, Lo beseeeh you, Brat we are 
stiliog dow the elream of time, and | 


must inevitably land in the ocean of 
eternity.” 

At «& recent meeting of a society in 
New York, composed of men from the 
Emerald Isle, a member made the (yl. 
lowing motion: “Mr. President, | move 
that we whitewash the cellin’ green, in 
honor of the ould dag," 

Chose RAAMANING & witness, a New 
York attorney asked, “ Were you not, 
ou the night on which you say you were 
robbed, iu such a state of vinous emeite- 
meut wite preclude the possibility of 
your compreheusion wh your situation 
j With that aoouracy aud precisim neces 
sary toa delineation of truth! 

Ax Ovo Mas and Lim Wire, saya a 
Detroit paper, who eame by the Central 
road yesterday morning, saw aboet thirty 
| hacks at the door of the depot, and about 





thirty hackmen shouted ‘hack |’ at them 
The man took it aU as a high compl 
ment, and turning to the old lady be 
said: *' Ttell you, mother, they think we 
| are something great, or they'd never had 
all these carnages down here to meet us 
Twouler how they knowed we was com 


| ta . 

| A Bany's Sentrogey.—1 am here 
j} And, of this is what they call the world, 
}1 don't think much of it, [twa very 


| tHhinnely world, and amelie ef pareyore 
jawfully. Its @ dreadful light: world, 
jtoo, and makes me blink, tell you 
j Ane Ident know what te de with my 
j lanes: To think [Tl cig my flats in ny 
leves. Neo, | won't. Ill serabble at the 
leormer of my blanket and chew it up, 
jand then Til holler, whatever happonms 
Piihotler, Amd the more paregoric they 
| yrives me, the louder PU yell, 
| nur pute the spoon in the earner of my 
mouth ina very uneasy way, and keeps 
tasting my milk herself all the while, 
She spilled smaff in it last night, and 
when | hollered, she trotted me. That 
comes of being a two days’ old baby. 
Never mind, when Tm « man, [ll pay 
her back good. There's a pin steekiny 
in me know, and if Ll say a word about 
it, PUL be trotted or fed, and 1 wouk! 
rather havecatnip tea, [ll tell you who 
lam. I fownd out to-<day. heard 
folks say, “‘Tlush, don't wake up Emme 
line's baby," amd | suppose that pretty 
white faced woman overon the pillow ia 
Emmeline. 

‘No, Ll was tostaken, for a ebap was 





| 
! 


| 


| 


the old | 


in here just now, and wanted to nee | 
tob's baby, and looked at me, and maid | 


ust like [bob Ile smelt of ciygaow, ane 
m not used te them 
cleo | belong to’ Yes, thepe’s amaher 
loneethat'«s ‘“Ganma.”’ himmeline told 
me, and eho took me up am! held me 
againat her soft choek and said, it was 
feanma’s baby, so it was I «heelarve I 
do not know who | de belong to: bat Tl) 
holler, and, maybe, 11 tind out. 
Phere Snufly with catnip tow 
The tea of giving bmbies catmiy ten 


|b 
1 ‘was « funny hitthe toad, and 
| j , 

I 


cones 


when they are crying for tiformation! 
Les geerstage tee shen p 1 woenter if | don't 
look pretty red an the face’ | wonsk 


why my hands wont we where | want 


them toy 


DR. RADWAY'S 





Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER 


’ . ra 


Landen by the hand and rejmnoed He 
became the one salad artist of the me 
Trevprlis 

In less than a week he was earning a 
Phaphitioent imoome lle was known ne | 
“The Fashionable Salad Maker.” and | 
halt orders every day, which he filled at 


fashionable terms. ile set up a carriage 
with a black footman, and made his calls 
woh his case of condiments When his 
patronage bherame « creat that he could 
sthetaed ter at th porteeoty, tie may 
teem Of Balad condiments, with ineten 
tu at falradeon prices ud wealth 
Newed opom him in torrents Ile wave 
sons in the salad art, and did bie be 
to divulge his seeret for a correspond: 


i 


return of the (@ « @ Hut there wa 
me thing he cold nt teach —the ms 
lterious method. of weniue It could 
! net sell the son! of the salud maker, and 
did not stay in Eugland long enongh to 
nspre a eneresser I) Al grat fully 
retneved his lost tortuues, and when bis 
intry ® troubles were over, he glided 


Lady Clementina did not anewer an | 


words ; but her glance followed Lina tw 
her corner and there stopped. 

“You mean, thea, that your sister us 
@ pretty dull’ 

His tone was su severe, 
stern, that Lady Clemeutin 


huis lipe Ld 
dared tet 


say yee, So she was silent 

You see how opinions differ,’ he 
went on. I think her the must amisble 
wud witty person Lever saw. Aste her 


face, it beams with intelligeuce; and 
lovely as Lady Lina is, she has the pre 
clous art of making one admire her sv 


much for her good qualities, that oue | 


forgets she is a beauty besides, until a 
stranger reminds one of the fact. A king 
might be prow! of such a queen—the 


| But when we enter the 


back across the channel 
—_ -_- ~ 


CHILDREN. In our carly youth, while 
yet we live only amouy those we love, 
we love without restraint, and our hearts 
overtlow in every look, word aud action 
woill, and are 
repulsed by = strangers, forgotten by 
foenuds, we grow wore and more timid 
b OUT approaches ey: 
How delightful to 


ite tuum we love 

hen are the 
All simeerity 
aud 


baeomt 

tlle caresses of cliklren 
iffection, they ty into our 

then, and then only, We feel 
conlidence, our first pleasure 

<_——_— <—_. 
THE patter of 
patter of the summer 


the sweetest 


at lia, 
oui tit 


feet the 
tai 


eoutads im tlie 


litt liek 
he Ateny 
world of 


nature 
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Perfect Purgative Pills. 


Pertectly tasteless elewantly ated, fur e 
ore oft all dieorder f hart ve bed 
bilney bleider ervour aca healache 
fonetipatior veness trotigest yale 
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bowels pile an ai) defenmwements of tt 


ternal viscera Warrante! *. effe powltive 
“ure 


Price renteahos Soll hy liragwiste 


DR. RADWAY 4 (0., 32 Warren &t., 


New Yore 


looked | 


1 wonder whe | 


‘ING HEALTH ! 


fleur dorenge, « (uli avte. 


($52 $2 


THEORY OF ODORS. 


emtich has been wrth an out te 
phvewal fer altios wht Bearkag. rqure 

wh and en that (Pre ceo 
slarge | thon of the warious publ ahead 


works from the time when printing was 
nveuted The three senses first named 
have tairly been * written * but not 
mich as vet sting directly of 
indirectly to the others My Pewse now 
w'v@8 wee theory of the olfactory verve 
im distingral oh ag perfumes Roenuts ap 
pearto influence the smelliag nerve in 
certain detinite degrees [here is, an it 
were, an octave of iors, like an actave 
in music. Certain odors blend in unimeon, 
For 
itftamce, almond, heliotrope, vanilla and 
orange biossum blend together, each pre 
duemg diferent degrees of « nearly 
similar impression, Again, we have 
and orange. peel, 


ippeare “ite 


Lhe figure ia 
completed by what are called semi-«nors, 
snoh as ruse aad rveeqerniumes for the 
halfmote, potty grain, (ke mow; nevoily, 
a black key, of bail note: feliewed by 
Then we 
have patchouly, sandal wooed and wivert, 
with many others, tunmiug inte wack 
other, From the perfumesaiready known 
we may prodace, by untting them in pro. 
per prepertions, the amell of almest ag 
tlower, When perfumes are mixed w: 
strike the same key of the olfactory 
nerve av kiea of a different scent te pro 
dluoed aa the scent dies of from the hand 
karehief; but when they are mot mized 
upon this principle, then we heas tnat 
suoh and such a perfame becomes 
“mickly,’’ or faint,” after it hae been 
in use a short time 
—_—- ~ 

A Lost Nonieman.--There ta a tradi. 
tion belonging to the parish of Minster. 
Lovell, in Oxfordshire, that Francia Lord 
Lovell, bomg attainted during the reign 
of Henry VIL, was pursued by soldiers, 
whe endeavored to capture him, and 
having been seen to enter his house at 
Minster. Lovell, he was never hoard of of 
found, notwithstanding every search waa 
made for him There is also a aubee 
quent tradition that, in the eighteenth 
century, when the howse formerly oo- 
cupied by the Lovells was pulled down, 
ina Vault was found the person of a man 
invery rel clothing, seated im a chair, 
with a table and a tiaas beok before him 
The body was quite porleet when the 
workmen entered, but the air soon turned 
it to chust 

—_— - > 
that each hour's uted 
thoughts, and actions are pure and true; 
therm will wou: lite The wide 
jeesture is but separate spears of grass; 
the sheeted bloom ot the prairion but ta 
lated towers 
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[ine menicntions relating es astirely le rub 
tects wmtitered te thie deperiment, in order te 
Peretre prompt allention | he acd! reeeed te 

Fashice Ed trees Saremmay Yves: ve Poet } 


Amone the on dite’’ that reach ue 
from the centre of the fashionable werld 
comes one coboerning the flat of Miameteu: 
Worth the @etinguishe! dress artiet. in 
faver of piste his mighty petentate 
before whose eriticiem regalty lowers it# 
crowned heed, end im dread of whose 
withering frewn duchessrs and count 
come stand trem bling, hae only to ned 
bie “ambrosial curiae’ tewarde a style 
and forthwith it becomes « mealel, by 
which the entire fashionable world arrays 
itaelf: or elec it is crushed in ite birth 
hour by ever a slight an arch of his ox 
preasive brow. or the anarcely peror ptible 
elevation of the extreme corner of bie 
left shoulder, in that comprehensive and | 
ntterty annihilating gesture, a peenhiarly 
France's weapon of war in soctal life 
aod which loses ita cusning when wielded 
by etrange bands 

To be brief, plaids are going to be, 
nay, are faahienable--bas not Worth 
aad 10? Follow the great leader with! 
discriminating fowrtate pe oh fair 
friemda Veo who are short and plump 
iodetge met in the extreme of the mode 
Let your equares and blocks be amali and 
of “eober, sad coloring Choose ye 
rather the mixiest ‘shepherd's plaid of 
white and black or blue and gray in tiny 
cheeks. or clase the dim brown, combined 


with darke: shades Flee before the 
wide and pronenee Forty sond' 
Let your wise souls abhor the Vietona, 


‘and the lke oomapiouty of 
In fact the path of de 


the ** Stuart 
the ‘ Melean 


caded safety for all sizes, figures and oom 


plesions, lies in following the matest 
fxtway of neutral tints and «small 
figure! patterns, Having given which 
nate of warning, we now preceed to the 
dese nption of such surte uncer this head 
whieh it has been our proetioge to see 
(ime which we Chomk will be aocepet able 
vt 


ti our madera, was a counbination 
black cashmere, woth tine she phents 
pla net the familiar black and white 
heck known te os by that name, bute 
similarly sigesl cheek of blue sad clark 
wiays 

Phe undershirt of this t wast the 
poled The back breadth= lawton beawy 
kilt pleat Tlie ' tuple, trrmmeed 
only with proces, eut bias othe plan 
revmameleed at the tog, became with black 
and laid on diagonally. from the kivee te 
the emd of the shirt) aaah pueoe held on 
place by a ldack eoweredd tarttom 

The overskirt wae a double apron, the 
wer aud larger ome of the black cash 
reer, pooped we etly thee pelaeel Dhe upper 
mea quite short, and t thee plead I bie 


wall weshes at the back are of the bla k, 
lone with the plaid, cut long aud square 


at the end». the sides tarntred over ened 
fasteotion! it ge tapering evens Vow baat 
tons, and Usue revealing the plaul }Brinay 

The culrass basque was of the cash 


mere with plain coat sleeves of tye plard 


aleo stamling collar and cevers ef the 
mame If such «2 suit were worn for 
traveling, a double cape in added the 


larger being of the plaid, the upper of | 
the cashmere 

Among new woolen goals is the 
Galashiels tweed. a soft material in 
dark, dim colors and with large diage 
nals Amd among the new silks wa 
dark rich cassie, basen asthe ' Mate 
laser,’ which has figures woven upon it, 
qiving a heavy, velvety appearance 

© polonaise, like Mr. Punchinello, 

oontinues to pop up with ‘Tere we are 
again,’ despite the efforta te put it 
down, We have seen one or two very 
elegant ones in velvet for the more ad 
vanosd autumn season and the winter 
months Thew eatreme simplicity 
charmed ua, fin to adorn velvet wi 
embrowery, lace ami passamenterie, 
always seemed to us like painting the 





‘ily Ite lustrous richness should be 
upmarre 
(ime we shall aketch was destined! to 


adorn the lowely figure of a belle of our 


city It wae long and full, very elightly 
draped in the back by tapet ander the 
mann The esige was corded with lus 
treless milk The fronts were aquare aod 
ouped high at the sides; the jooping 
dope by tive plaits, upturned and held 


in place by at many large crochet bul 
The Truttionedd ter ohe 
kee The only ornament was a heayy 
wilk and flat tassels of fine silk 
twiat, boop from the left shouller te 
the centre of the back. just below the 
stamling cellar 


tems front was 


oon 


Heunets are being shown with half 
@reath in fromt of gray and shaded 
eaves of the folumgee plants so popu 
lar among florists (Hhers have olustere 
in front, ending in | 
which pass over the crown 

MWiue very 
Peden! hate lanes 
pes kets atte belare mach wor Pash 
vuhahie jet ecarnags age tiny hearts wit) 
a@ arTow phen ing them 


f romes hy s ines 


jet is fashionable 


belle with jet amd 


Nimo. 
SEN TS 
" ha ! 
and herp tt hew. tyimg with 


ANSWERS Te) CORNEAS 


bimalt rand v 
heavy plat 
blak robbon 


the 


Herta tl Yoa. there i a fashion uf 
hina ase well as in drwas, furniture et 
For a young housekeeper of moexlerate 


means the plain white French chima t» 
moet preferable. You can always mate! 
it, tay, if places break, and you know 
tey siwaye w!! 

Lortiz..—Snits of cashmere aud silk 
eli be very fastvonabie again this sca 
ry Many are combining the two by 
having bak breadths of sk and @ront 

{ ca» m, bul we must confess a gis 
taste tosah. They remind as of 
work quilts, or searetty of materia 

ANSETI What a foolish girl you 

are Ny erg over an inoffensive lit 
Geee that ventures is) bear your posy 

Why, mary persons cons ter ry 
marks very beantsful, eves ge 
hep wy o be weal 
btu Vack court} laste: 1 
face remain a» nature formed it, 
child, am! so cultivate the suul and 
which shine through it that you may 
possess a beauty not merely ‘‘skin-deep. 

Mas J.—There is an oid that if 

keep « garment seven years it wil! 
y+ vogue again at the end of that pe 
ried. Your check sik, whieh you say 
you bave bad fourteen yearn, is now 
qnite fashionable and known by the new 
uae of ‘quadrilie’’ silk. Make \« into 
a overskirt, and trim with brown 
silk ef the shade to match the brown 
block im your plaid. Read © Boudou”™ 
for Sept bent for addrtional hints con 
cerning it 


tat 


= — -— = 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“WHITHER THOU GOERST I WILL G0” 


evs * Femnees 


All tapPough the meee It way we attered 
Annette set |) oth ep rite lah 
As fromm @ eh @lmate # popoese Oold ng 
l eae her home. coe Mir Jame org hi 
Thu! eweeieet moments are the Meeire 
Awd ol! tee Geen, thet briel welt °r 
Withie « pore of bieeeoming reees 
i at ber oot'age feo 
aed ree i tarred 
or myer'l ewer 
ee oh 












hed whe 
i) bebe me eter 

trip ceetied 

ao arm teneeth ber shee! 


le 


And = cock ( wpled cheek ! Biseed ber 


ree! 


The meid 1 )oved the best of oli 
The b eeebheoi’d 6)! Pere repped ‘e slember 
| baw! oo fear thet they @ould bear 
ne wont of all the cows T mermere! 
‘ise eoftiy om ber lteter -— 
N ne aed ewe oe fort one 
That ehet the world owt shat es ie 
Ah me (8 )ast euen = mone 
Vhese memory mases e/i bears etie 


Meow Umidly lashed wy deriag 





Tatil, @ aewoels weet ead ler 


O'eme from ber lipe the old new story 


W here's thos gore I atl! ge 


That dear oi por kh, @ith ai! ite roses 
Maes long sim ¢ fallen te deray 

And @- @ho itmgered ts |\'* shadow 
Together bere qreen oid ond gray 

The ove of earth, how frail aad Beeting 





“That Bottle of Old Rye 


HY PRERDMKE Re MILT 
“(Gheata, indaxd'’’ aaid old Petter 
grew, “what neat, | wonder" 


Simon Vettergrew waa the appointed 
agent to the estate of Jaber Jungle, re 
cently deceammd «aid Mr Jaber Jungle 
having shuffled off this mortal ooil at 
the age of foureoore years, leaving bhi 
workily matters in a state of extreme 
leaity 
+ Simen Petteryrew oor “old Pet 
tergrew. ' as the tenanta called him wae 
taking a “bird seye view of the property 
wheome rentals be was in futare to collect 
Ile stopped at an empty house and won 
dered why it wasn't tenanted 

Somebaly suggested that 
was haunted by ewll spirits 
indeed" said 


per 


the house 
ehoeta’ 

** te liewte Vettergrew, 
what neat | wonder! 

From the recewe. of a 
pocket he drew forth a printe: 
anneinoesd, ° This Howse to Let 
Simem Vettergrew, | at his 
amd with 


APR ous 
sheet 
whiel 
apply to Mr 
offiees therenoder cdesygnated| 


a beottle of mucilage he 


the aasistance of 
succemted on affixing the paper to the 
wall 

Phe neigh tare ahewk heir heads doubt 
fully tetese that «a some for yhowta,’ 
sat Vettengrew, epprowing his own 
handiwork spirits wou t live rent free 
here 

Whee wot the bew”” he nest shouted, 


levking around ban, sternly thaw oan 
obtain aowess to the dwelling * 
say, but half a 
heyator trial were epeedily forthooming 
At length one @ttad 


hooone could dosen 


‘Now, said the agent, shaking his 
fist at the invistble—-‘‘now for the 
chow! 


‘Don tit look like taking the place by 
storm” queried Dick Fibre, a little nes 
your man, who had been attracted by the 
crowd. ‘suppose ——- 

Don't suppose anything,’ said the 
agent, “whos afraid?’ 

(M course ne one pleaded guilty to the 
charge. Met buttoned his coat over, and 
wepared| himself for anything that might 
hanes suddenly 

“Whell go first!” said l'ettergrew, 
‘and thereby prove bia valor?’ 

No one offered himselt for the position. 
Diok male two steps forward, but 
hastily retreated At length old Petter 


grow hemeeclf entered, and aeveral of the 
neighbors followed! his footatepa cau 
tieuely 

Nething could be seen but mouldy 


wails and fragments of broken glass and 
china, neither upstauws por downstairs, 
ner in the basement or cellar was there 
any sign of human spiritual habita 
thm. 
Pettergrew 


opened the windows and 
», and returmesd to the street triumph 
anus 
Wouldn't give a tig for all the ghost 
stories that over spoked paper,” he sad 
*Hiess mec, what's that’ 
lt was a thinee overhead lke the sud 
den closing of a door, followed by a dis 
tant rumble that died slowly away 
"Vebew tte the wind,’ aard Petter 
grew, the windows are all open 
You woulgy't care to live here 
Phinre doggerectl y, 
Wonlda't [T° 


thomer 


said 


answered Pettergrew 
"wer. — 

Lhe bouse remained untenantead Some 
f the op ery declared that the form 
4 Jaber Jungle had appeared at one of 
the windows, surrwumleadl with the glare 
fire (Mhers, whe had not 
witnesam! the phenomenon, shook the: 


of ooboned 


heads wery wisely, as people who are 
{ qoite certain very often d 

Whoell bawe the howae ment free for 

e month mkel Pettergrew, ane day 


it hone voluntwered 


Three mouths" aud Pettergrew 


Still no offer to take possession, even 
tpn those Certs 
“ik montis shouted Pettergrew 
bot bis appeal was vain 
Dhes Moltvwe in it myself.” he rn 
merlvend LU wery soom lay the ghost 
Ile wished he hadn't said t hey all 


antiously inquired when he would move 


in It wasn't comvement just ther 
was his reply, generally, at last some one 
saul that be was ‘afrakd, no deubt 

Hie saw that he must face the 
mast orthe ghosta, so he made the 
best of it, aml speedily had the best 
room fittel up for his aooommada 
thon 

With great ceremony he took pos 


seasion one evening, armed with a bottle 
of “old rye” and a revolver 

No one woukd acoompany him through 
out the night—pot, evan on the promise 
of a companion botele Be neigh 
bors promised to ‘call him early,"’ how 


ever, amd with thus he was forged to be 


cumben te! 

He could not sleep, so he made him 
self as comfortable as possible and took 
several small instalments of the spiritu 
ous liquid 

“Ghosts, indext"” he muttered, in 
aspired with additional courage by the 
exhilarating beverage 
them.” 


Now Dettergrew never knew whether 
he fell asleep of mot, but it appeared to 
ne sooner had he utterad the 


hum that 


“T'd like to see 


windows aad door: began to rate spite. 
fully, and in walked, just as natural as 
im life, the figure of Jaber Jungle ' 

(Nd Pettergrew waen't in the least 
frighbtened.eo be said aflerwards—in 
fact, he tried to take his old friead by 
the hand. but failed in the endeavor; be- 
cause from the moment of the apirit's 
entry, the room began to whirl around 
with extraordinary velocity, so Ubat, at 
times, there api" are] to le ~dipe half 
deren disembenhied beings present at the 
same titer 

What followed Simon ettergrew al 
ways declined to state Ile hinted that 
his deceased frend bad gives him some 
important information, and had vanished 
ina sheet of blue flame, after drinking 
from the bottle to the health and pros 
perity of all bis relatives and friends, and 
promising never to appear again at all, of 
which the peighbors «1 preased their great 
gretilcsten 

But as Simon was fast asleep when the 
curious visited him, and the bettle of 

old rye’ was quite empty, there were 
many who expressed almust as great a 
deubt upun hia verscity as they had pre- 
viewsly expresamd a belief in the super- 
natural._which was ungenerous, but it 
ve human nature. 

(Certain it ia, however, that there were 
ne more ghostly visitations, and another 
remarkable event cocurred. The per 
pleaity in Uke affairs of the deceased gen- 
Ueman was apeediy removed! Some 
aaid Usat the bast had informed Petter 
grew owhere his last will and testament 
was biiden. (thers hinted that the agent 
was in fault aud that the «pirit had de 
manded immediate restitution 

Aud Simon shook his head to all their 
questioumnga, but he insists (hat it was 
the ghost of Jabez Jungle who finshed 

that bottle of old rye. 


THE WOLF AND THE LAMB. 


HY Wo Hh. DANVEK 
I wtemnl beside the window, and looked 
seaward. The night wae fair and 
radiant. The horizon glittered like a 
line of silver in the moonlight. A few 
white sails showed dim and ghastly in 
the far blue distance The waves broke 
in deep and passionate murmurs on the 
white sands of the beach, and dashed 
themaelyes into white spray against the 
row kas of the headland, Toman meray and 
dismal in the moonlit fog Uat wrapped 
them in 

Downon the beach two persona paced 
up and down, followed, in the moonlight, 
by two long and ghastly shadows 

1 shuddered, wondering if there was 
not a shadow over their hearts 

I knew well enough who they were, 

That woman in the white dress, which 
floated about ber un cloud-like airiness, 
and whose hair was like a veil of yellow 
sunshine about ber face, was the one 
woman in the world to me 

And the man with a tall and stately 
figure, full of youthful supplemess and 
yraw, amd the face, dark, haadsome, 
passionate, was the man | hated most of 
all men 

He was the serpent in my l’aradine. 

A month ago he bad oome t Seaview, 
at my own invitation, 

1 hac never seem him 

When we made out our lut of invite 
tions for the summer, Olive insisted on 
inviting Koyal [are 

1, who was always pleased to aoqui- 
cece in anything my wife pone, 
willingly agreed to ber proposition, and 
Royal Dare was asked to spend a few 
weeks with us, 

T suppose you knew that your wife 
and 1 were lovers oncoe,"’ he said, the 
morning after his arnval, 

“No, Lowas not aware of any such 
thing,'’ | aad, ovldly. 

* Ab! She never told you’ 

His dark, evil eyes were upon 


cnt 


Strange! 
my 
fave 

1 felt them, though T did not look up. 

* Yes,’ he went on, ‘we were lovers 
not se very long age. | dun't know ex- 
actly what came between us. The sight 
of your wife's face fans the old tlame in 
my heart. | tind | have not forgotten 
the old pamsim."” 

| did net answer. 

You won't be jealous, | hope, if I 

am with her a great deal?’ he said, with 
aamile curling about his lips 


‘You are a gentleman, | trust,”’ I 
anawered l am not afranl to trust 
my wife with any gentleman 

Ah’ 


His tone was so insolent, that | wanted 
toe knoek bom down 

1 knew that be thought mea weak sort 
of a man, and had that sert of contempt 
for me that men of exuberant health and 
Vitality sometumes have for those who 
are lacking i strength and health. 

From the first he was much with 
Olive. I thought | was sure of her love, 
and that no danger could come of their 
being much together. I did not beheve 
him to be base and cowardly enough to 
win my wife from her allegiance to me. 

But, as the days wore on into weeks 
| found | had erred in my judgment of 
the man. As the days went by, | awoke 
w a ternble truth My wife was fasci- 
nated by his wiles; she was like a bird 
in the spell of the serpent 

Beneath his evil glanoe she was pow or 
leas to resist him 

l was to proud to seek to keep the 
lowe she should have given me alone 
when | found that she cared more for 
him than abe had any mght to 

1 heki myself aloof, saying that I 
wanted no love that gould waver a» hers 
had 

Semetumes | was half crazed with pain 
and trouble 

1 did lowe her, for all 1 never sought 
t» keep her heart fa:thful to me 

Thad loved ber from the first as | could 
never love another woman, and a love so 
deep and strong as mine could not be 
easily broken or thrust aside 

I] questioned myself as to what to do 

1 could only feel that the sunshine was 
slipping out of my life, and I was wo 
woud t stretch out my hand and en- 
. vee or te keep it back 

As I stexx! there in the white radiance 
of the summer mouplight, the thought 
came to me that the end was not far off. 

They came up the path slowly, his 
scintillant eyes upon her face, holding 
her entranced, spellbound, fascinated. 

They came into the parlor and some one 


begired for music 


“7 ‘By the Orchard Stile’ he 
said to Olive, “We used to sing that 
together, you know. | haven't heard it 
since” 


“If you will help me,"’ she said, seat- 
ing herself at the piano 

“Twill try. IT have not sung half a 
dozen times since that sammer,”’ he said, 
and took his place beside her 

It was a simple little song, but he put 
a workd of pat into it. As he sang, 


words, ‘I'd like to ace them."’ than the he let his eves wander to live's face 





As if obeying some impeice that she 
could not reaist, she lifted ber eyes to 
bis, and a swift wave of color drifted 
into her cheeks, and then she cnages 
her eyes to the keys again, and did not 
lift them till the song was done 

I cannot tell much about the next few 
hours 


| remember fitful, fever dreams 
through a long and weary night 

| remember the breaking daylight, 
co ireary, gray, and dismal 


| remember seeing a folded paper 
thrust inside my door, and on opening 
it, | read « few short words, but in them 


was a world of bitterness. Olive had 
gove away from me 

She had found out ber mistake im 
marrying me when it was tow late. [ad 


found out that she loved another more 
than she could ever hope to love me, and 
she was going away with him. lerhape 
it was wrong and sinful; but she acted 
from the impulse of the heart, and the 
world might judge her as it saw fit. 
laving anvther, as sbe loved Royal 
Dare, life with me would be one long 
misery. She asked me w forgive her, 
saying that she had nothing but kind- 
neas to remember of me, and that was 
al! 

Only a few short words, but they were 
like a dirge over the beautiful hopes and 
dreams that were that moment lying dead 
at my foet 

I went about for hours in « kind of 
bewildered way, as one who gropes in 
darkness Hemefurth the sun might 
shine for others, but never again for me. 
For me there were only shadows in the 
years ty be. | wondered if they would 
»~ long and many. Lony | knew they 
would be, with such a memory as was 
mine to drag Usrough them. 

The morning faded out ip a gray radi 
anoe into the warm brightness of a sunny 
allerucon 

1 sat alone, lovking out to sea, when I 
heard wheels upon the avenue 

A carriage had stopped before the 
door, and two men were lifting out some 
thing long and slender, covered with a 
black cloth, 

I started with a strange shudder run- 
ning through my nerves, 

hat was it that the black cloth hid 
away beneath ite dreary folds? 


I went down, and met the men and 
theur burden in the hall 
One of them banded me a paper, as 


they laid that awfully suggestive shape 
down 
] opened the paper and read 


toms lamdying (hut has saved me on 
he briok of an awful «in I see it all now 
Death tf near by and Lean look at things as 
they are mn my hushend, Dlewe you can 
fay it truly With death so near how oowld Ibe 
falee* The spell that Royal Dare threw over 


me ie gone I know now that Idid not lowe bim 
1 wae fascinate! sud hie strong and ewll will 
beld me in his power Standing by my side, 
shen | am dead, say that you forgive we. end I 
shall hearyou” 

Only a few short words, but, oh! se 
precious——so unapeakably sweet to me. 

| felded back the cloth from my dead 
wife's face, and knelt beside her, 

* Olive,’ | maid, kissing her stiil lips, 
| forgive you. Do you hear me?” 

Was it fancy, or did a smile steal over 
her face, like moonlight over snow? 

| forgive you,” I said, softly. “You 
are mine, all mine now. No one can 
come between us again, darkng,”’ 

1 thought that something whispered 
**mever more.”’ 

Perhaps it was one of those foolish 
fancies of mine 

But this I do know, over there Olive 
is waiting—mine! 

— - -_>_ 


A DINNER AU CHINOIS. 


A Chinese dinner of ceremony must 
always be preceded by three written in 
vitations addressed to the persons in 
vited. The first invitation is sent the 


| day previous to the fete, the second is 


sont on the morning on which the fete is 
to be given, in order toremind the guests 
of the honor they have been requested to 
do the writer, and to beg them anew 
not to fail to come; finally, when every- 
thing is prepared and the master of the 
house is ready to receive his guests, a 
third invitation is sent to acquaint them 
of his extreme impatience to see them 
In accordance with the ancient usages of 
China, the place of honor is given to 
foreigners, and to that foreigner who 
comes the farthest ; the host always oo- 
eupies the humblest place. When he 
introdices his guests into the dining 
hall he salutes them one after the other; 
next, he pours some wine into a porce 
lain cup, and after making a low bow to 
the moat distinguished of hia convives 
he carries it towards him. The guest 
responds to this civility = endeavors to 
prevent the host from taking so mach 
trouble, and at the same time he has 
wine brought him in a cup, and takes 
some steps towards the host's place, whe 
in his turn politely remonstrates. The 
dinner is always begun by drinking wine 
The chief batler or steward, with one 
knee on the ground, importunes all the 

sata to drink. Each one now takes 
te: cup with both hands, raises it as 
high aa his forehead, carries it down 
lower than the table, then raises it to 
his mouth and drinks slowly, stopping 
twoorthree times. The host also presses 
bis guests to drink, which he does tirst, 
and then shows the bottom of his cup, 
that all may see that he hasemptied it- 
an example every one ia expected to fol- 
low. At the beginning ef the second 
oourse each guests sends by his own ser- 
vants divers littl bags of red paper, 
each containing a small sum of money, 
t the cook, the steward, players, and 
servants who wait at the table. The 
amount is more or less, according to the 
position of the person who vives the en- 
tainment, but these presents are made 
only when the fete is enlivened by a play 
The entertainer of course does not allow 
these little offerings to be made until he 
has indulged ip a series of expostula- 
teens, On returning from the dining 
room the hast never fails to express his 
regrets that he has not been able to offer 
his guests something better. 

. >_> —_ —- 

A Human Saite.—Nothing on earth 
can smile but human beings. Gems may 
tlash reflected light, but what is a dia- 
mond-fiash compared with an eye-flash 
and mirth-flash® A face that cannot 
smile is like a bud that cannot blossom, 
and dnes up on the stalk. Laughter is 
day and sobriety is night, and a smile is 
the twilght that hovers gently between 
both, and more bewitching than either. 

_—_—_— eS 

CHILDHOOD has little retroepectio. ; its 
heart and soul are in the future, a g.. + 
tied dream. Memory, with all its plea 
sures and pains, is for the old, and chiefly 
for the prematurely old ; but youth is a 
vision of the i of the blest ; it tells 
its own fairy tale to itself, and is at once 
the inventor and hero 


It is the intention to make this Depart 
ment an attractive feature t« urreaders In 
add itsoe to important aad particular information 
for Babecribvers, ( ontribetors, aad others, it #.)/ 
necessarily conlein many novel, inetractive aod 
entertaining topice. fully discusee! in answer to 
the pemereue es aod Queries contained in 
eer general corres; ndence 


22 All commenicetions mest be addressee! 
tok J. ¢ ax. Bditor sad Proprietor 
Sarckpoay Evesise Poet, No T2T Watevct 
Street, Philadeiphia 
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TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

Teams.—Single copice 1.00 per senem: foer 
copies 616.00, which is €2.50 peroopy. Nise ou 
te une address fur @20.0, aad an es iditional eopy 
rkez to any ope remitting that amoust at one 
ume 

Remi tTrasoee.—To vent locas of money sent 
by mail, remittances should be mate, if bie, 
te P. @ Orders, or in Drafis and (heels, pays 
ble te the order of the proprietor 

Poetses to any part of the Usited States is 
omly (weaty coats « year, or Sve cents & quarter, 

yable at the office of delivery Swbecribers in 
Firetush America must remit twenty cents in ad 
dives to the subscription to prepay the Amert. 
can postage 

Pasting are ceutioned net to pey Sebecrip- 
tions te Agente without receiving therefor a 
certified receipt, signed with the proprictor's 
aulogrephic signature 

o*, im orderiog, the name and P. U. address 
should be clearly written, When s change of 
direction te desired, the former as well as the 
presen! address must be given 
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Aathors end others will take potice that, by 
in 














tended for publication ia 
to letter rates. lorufficientiy stamped 
Will pot be taken out of the P.O. by as. 


M 

Re 
jected MNS. will not be returned, unless by 
special request. with sufficient stamps enclosed 
te prepay postage 


Coutribators are reqeested to write on only 
ome side of the sheet, and to aveuld the use of pale 
or fancy inks 


Keereorecity Dectisap.—A Too Ready 
Tongue A Meeting at Notre Dame: Jottings 
on Some Life; The Little Orange Girl; Mated 
at Laet; True Love and Faire; The Homeless | 
la!, The Pretty Lass, The Kunaway; The 
Biameless Sex, A Heart's Lowe 


TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
Will the author of a Me. entitled “The True | 





Story of the Soug of Sispepee: A Fai ba 
travaganza, please sen! us present FP a! 
dress? 

Sr Fimo —The beet work we know of to 


teach yourself French is ‘(Milendorff's New Me. 
thad of learning Preach,’ with key, which we 
‘an eond you for 62.2 

1M BG. We are sorry we are unable to 
ascertain all the particulare which you wish to 
know regarding the place in queetion It wwe 
kuew, @ very mali place 


K. J. M.--If you are sitting with e lady friend 
in @ pew in church, aud other ladies wish to 
‘ome in Whe are «tranwers to your friend ar well 
atte yourself. it ia not at all necessary for you 
ty give up your seat: you should sit farther up 


the pew 

Saitn.—° What is the difference between six 
foren durensand half a dozendozens” Auer 
coelingly simple question, to be sure. Six 
foren are seventy two; therefore, six dosen 
dorens menus teventy. twoderent Half adosen 
isin, therefore ‘hall a dozen dosens means 
fix dozen 

1. B-You must indeed be quite a etranger 


to us, and must be very ignorant of the character 
of Tux Post, to imagine for a moment that we 
would Insert {n our columus the © Personal’ ad 
vertisement you sent tu ue No really reepecta 
ble young Women, or any who are really worth 
having for wives, would anewer such advertise 
ments 


Kk. ¥.—We have answered this question over 
and overagain. A person born in England of 
American parents ts Americas. Suppose your 
parents had happened to be at Constantinuple 
when you were boru, would you consider your- 
eelfa Turk? A person fullowe the nationality 
of bie father, no matter what may be the piace 
oT hie birth. 


MiLpasp.—If the 
engaged is absent from the city, it would cer- 
tainly be considered very improper for you to | 
acoept the atteativous and escort of other gentle. 
mea. Your lover would have good reason to 
Conny offended, and we wou 
pri if euch an act of imprudepee op your 
part would even lead to # rupture of your en 
gege ment. | 


S.A M.—The term of enlistment in the U. 
S. pavy is Gve years. Able seamen receive 
€2 per month, ordinary seamen 616 and lands 
men §14; in addition to this they each receive 

1.504 month in lieu of the grog ration, which 

ae been sholished. There age recruiting offices 
near the whar in all seaboard cities, None 
but men over twenty-one years of age are en- 
listed, and they must be physically sound, and 
bot under Ove feet six inches in height. 


Two Bove.—If she has confessed, we do not 
see what goud there is not to be 
lieve the stories you ba 
and as you — f 4 “can never now marry her’ 
the beet thing for you to do ts to quietly drop 
her acquaintance and forget her as quickly as 
youcen, 2 We kaow pothing whatever as to 
the “honesty” of the man you refer to. 3 We 
are not in want of ‘a printer.’ 4 Tell as how 
old you are first, and thea we can snewer your 
last question. 


Sr. Gaonen,— There is a fund in Philadelphia 
known as the Franklin Fund we believe, which 
has for its prinotpal object the helping of ener 
metic and industrious young men by advancing 
them ema)! same of money as loans §=but these 
loans are made on uneageeptionable freehold se. 
curity only, and if the borrower is anable to re- 
pay the amoun' loaned him punctually on the 
day agreed upon the sureties are obliged to do 
so for him ou may therefore judge from thie 
what probabilities there are of your being able 
to get any assistance from this quarter 


D ©. ~Whoever told you that New Zealand 
belonged to Ja again to Ubinas, knew 









certainly very little indeed of geography or his. 
tory. It te one of the Austra an colonies of 
Great Britate, legislative power 


havi ite 

vested in e House of Parliament ef two cham. 
bers, the first called the Legislative @ouncil 
and the second the House of Representatives 
The executive is vested in « rnor, ap- 
pointed by the Paglish crews 2 Weare not 
permitted to give the name of the author of the 
story to which you refer. 3. We e#hall very 
aot make use of the cvuntritutions to “(Cur 
Uwn Sphina’ which you kindly sent us. 


As Ory Scnsscrisgn —The beet way for you 
to get all (he information yeu want regarding 
the college in question would be for you to write 

President or Seeretary of the Fa. 
institution, encioting « stamp for 
T nog Will send you a catalogue 
and cireglar which will give you fuller informa. 
tien than we could possibly give you tm the 
mite! «pace which we have at oar di*posal in 
thiecolumn. There i* ao fear of your uot re- 
ceiving a reply, a they are not omly willing but 
giad to extend a full Knowledge of the advan 
tages to be enjoyed in their institution to all whe 
desire it 






Reaves. —The quotation, of which you oply 
give one line, is as follows 

To morrow, to morrow, and te morrow 
(reepe iu this ty pace from day \ day 
To the last syllable uf recorded time; 
And all pur yesterdays have lighted fools 
The wayto dusty death! (Out, oat, brief candle’ 
Life's but # walking shadow: ® poor player, 
That strute aud frets bis hour upon ghe stage, 
And then is heard no more: [ft is a tale 
Told by an idiot, full of sound and fury 
Sigaifyimg nothing.” 

ou will find it in Shakespeare's “ Macbeth, 

Act V. Scene 5 


JF D—*I should be much obliged if you 
would tell me what is the comparative indebted. 
bess of the United States and Great Britain 
Couversing on (he sulject with an Englishman 
the other day, he aaperted that the debt of 
the latter was not much Ip excess of that of this 
country. which I did not believe. but could not 
deny,as 1 had not the Sgures to prove him 
. “ The total amoaat of England's na 
tional dett was at the end of = of this year 
05.996, 470,000, while that of the United Statesa 
month later was oe eer Although these 
are not the very latest, sti]! there has not been 
anv at change within the Inet two or three 
months, and they are sufficient to epable you to 
peeve te your {mend that he was mistaken in 

is statements 


EW W —What do you mean by “bow can I 
Ond phrases and clauses tn « conte cee” We 
don't comprehen? 2 The lady must Gret re- 
cognite the gentieman. & No You should 
bot give your picture to the gentleman, ualess, 
of course, you are engaged to him, or expect to 
be very soom. 4 If the yeung man acrer comes 
te see you, we doubt very much his thinking so 





wat you say he does At ail events, 

b is liking for you t « very peculiar 
manner 6. “The right age for oe couple to 
marry is wben they ve reached years of dis 


cretion, and not a bit eooper. Some attain this 


, bundred miles in breadth from 


entleman to whom youare ] 


be when you ask ustoiell you how you 
not be at allsur. | 


[September , ue 


potnt earlier te life (ban others. aad some few 
Dever arrive et it at all: thee, of comrse should 
never marry. @ The letters “i. «."' which have 
pessied you sand for the 
ost,” and mean “ thet is.” 


it, ae We are sorry 
te 8e@ 8 Many mistakes in your letter, beth in 
spelling sad com pesttion 


lox onaure—” I often reed and heer of « Gre 
having been coused by “a defective Gee.” but 
am ashamed to say | sever anderstosd what 
that meant and how it caused the Gre. Please 
take pity on my {gnorance and explain it to 
me.” Your never be ashamed to scknow 
ledge that you dom't anderstand everything, 
aod if youdo set afk you will never bs apy 
wiser A defective fue ie one that bas open 
snplastered joints in the brickwork, throagh 
which Games and sparks can int the 
spaces between the Moor and oriling, and in 
which soot cas accammoalateortakefire. If the 
joints In the bricks of the Oue are carefully 
covered with mortar. po joist built inte er teach 
ima it. aud Be Goor or #vcd work allowed lecome 
ia contact with {t, there would never be aay fear 
of Gre on that score. 


M.H. W.—A great deal of romance has been 
Written about love io & college, aad it is, of 
courer. a possibie and a very pleasant & 

Bat we mest not be led — fato forgettin 

the fet thet the hard.hea owerre of tne 
wad cutengee sire remt for them, ": .ehers 
bille must paid. bread is as mack per loaf to 
lovers as to apy one cise. No warmth of pas- 
sion Will de away iu winter with the arecssity 
for eel. Creating (bat (he busbaad is carsing 
enough today, what security is there that he 
will doing © tomorrow’ It is an Gueawme 
thing. very impredent and very hasardeus, for 
two young bumen terticdoves to ry =< 
with Bo provision in advance for the peet 2 
these remarks remember we do pot wish to 
frightes you tato thinking that || sech mar 
riages taro owt aabappy end enfertunate, for 








we know that some do ture out well, bat there 
i# alwaye the chance, and {t is a game of hasard 
whice the realy sensible will care to play, 


and which we would never advise any one whe 
aeke us our advice ever to attempt 


F. M.—" Please explain te me what is the 
er | of the abbreviations used im the press 
reports issued from the chief si | office rela. 
tive to the wemther, as it has es me 
w peoment what (Old Probebilities” means 
in bie weetber divisions.” “New Eng 
States,” er the “ Northeset” or ees 
Stetes, include Meine, New H re, 
Vermont, (vnnectiont and Khode e 
“Middle States.”’ of sometimes “ Middle At- 
lantic States, are New York, New Jersey, 
Penneylvan.«. Distriet of Columbia and Vir- 

inia. “Sowih Atlantic States” are Nerth 
‘arolina, South Carolipa, Georgia and Northern 
1 Bastere Florida ulf States” are 
tern Florida, Alabama, Mississippi, Lowisi 
ana and Tesas “ Northwest" is the coua- 
try lying between the Mississippi and Missouri 
Rivers. The “Southwest means Texas, In 
dian Territory and New Meszioo, “Pacific 
Coast,” or “ Pacific States,” include Ualifernia, 
Oregon and Washington Territory. The “ Ohie 
Valley” includes a belt of country about two 
; to tteburg to 
Cairo. These are the principal abbreviations 
Most generally in ase in the weather reports, 
and will we hope help you toa better umer 
standing of them tu the future. 


J.C. C.—" Please give me directions how to 
make what is called leaf photographs? Is 
there any simple way of taking them, seach that 
anybody could do it without any previous know. 
ledge of photography or without going to any 
great expense?’ he following process ts so 
simple and so inexpensive that any one can do 
it, and by following the directions given it is 
scarcely possible tu fail, and @ little practice 
Will make perfect. At any drug store get five 
cents worth of bichromate of potash. Put this 
inte a two ounce bottle of soda water, When 
the solution has become satarated—that is, the 
Water has dissolved as much as it will—pour off 
some of the clear liquid into a shallow dish; on 










this Moat « piece of ordinary writing-peper till 
itis thoroughly aad evenly moistened. Let it 
become nearly dry in the dark. It shoald be 


bright yellow. On thie put the leaf, under it a 
piece of soft black cloth and several pteces of 
Put this between two pieces of 
s (all the pieces should be the same sise), 
aud with «pring clothespins fasten them to 
ether. Expose to a bright sun, placing the 
eaf so that the rays will fell on tf as nearly 
perpendicular as possible. Ina fow minutes it 
will begin to tarn brown, but it uires from 
half an hour to several hours to prodace a 
print. When it has become dark enough take 
it from the frame and put it in clear water 
which must be changed every few minutes ul 
tbe yellow part apy oy! white. Some- 
times the venation of leaves will be quite 
distinct. These photographs are very pretty 
indeed, as well as interesting. 


Canain.—You have put to as one of the 
hardest and most pustiing questions possibile 
ean find 





out whether s jJeman menas ao 

rious im the attentions he is paying you. 8S 
defined the advances made ty f man af 
course of smal! quiet attentions, not so 

as to alarm, por so yg as to be misender. 
stood, with now and then a look of kindness, 
and little or nothing said upon it.” What a 
depth of cunning and discretion there is in 
his defiaition! You will see how difficult it is 
ever to make sure that these delicate attentions 
are bei yout Somethink that squeezing 
the hand is one of these small quiet attentions 


which has great mesniog in it, but this we do 
not believe is always a very safe si and Bo 
more to be relied upon than ts & reed ‘0 be leant 
uw in a tem Others in ti 

k +- really does mean serious, but 
we leve only in betrothed kisses; Pe og 
mental ones do not always result in the er. 
We read somewhere that the ex of & 
lady who had been wooed cleven times, aad 


who therefore we presume knew a a 
about it, wae that the only attentions to be 
taken notice of and to be ret 
that touch the pocket, * e 
man," she said,“ ins to offer gifts, ac. 
cording to his hoanll depend po i it the affair 
has become « business with him as well as with 
you We hope that yea will be able soon to 
ascertain for yourself whether the gentleman 
does mean anfthing or not. 


Asrixant.—You say that you have become 
discontented with your present besiness (what 
it 18 you de net mention); you think thas you 
could succeed in the Meld uf literature if only 
you could get a fair start and sufficient encour. 

ment, and ask us to advive you i 
® ld do im order to get into a position er 
adapted to your taste and genius, Livoratase 
should be used as a stad, not as a crateh. : 
markably few areable to make it the sole means 
ofa je livelihood. The profession is 
thromged by persons who have no 
never had a chenee of success. And why? 
Because they plunged rasbly into « business 
for which (hey were neither poopered by stady 
nor qualified by natural fi Our advice to 
you, and to any who may, like you, have a con- 
sciousness of any taste or talent of a desirable 
kind, isto cultivate it quietiy uati! an epportu- 
nity comes, and till they Gnd they oan trust to 
it for their advancement in this world. Things 
should be allowed to come about naterally 
There should be a patient submission to ciroum.- 
*tapces; but let the best be made of them, and 
the reet will follow. Be earnest tn the business 
in which you are at preseat engaged, and hold 
fast by it ll you get sumething better. The 
belief that your present employment l* beneath 
your merits, and that you are capable of some- 
tning higher and better, should never have the 
effect of making you despise or as the for 
mer, however humble it may be f it & worth 
our whfte to do a thing at afl. it # surety worth 
our while tudoitwell, If as we suspect, you 
have « feeling «{ taise scheme ve the subject of 
your present employment. whatever it may be, 
you should at once banteh ft by the reflection 
that there are vast mbere of men of worth 
and talent « perer yours, laboring, and la 
boring cheerfully, at stil] mesner employments 
It is not the employment that makes as respect- 
able, but our conduct fn it. By these remarks 
we do not with to be understood as bemg op- 
posed to a moderate indulgence of the imagiss 
tion and ambition ; on the contrary, we think it 
teads to geod. Hut the danger is that it may 

» too far. and (het you May ip cenceivisg & 
distaste or contempt for your ordinary avuce- 
tions negtect the source of present comfort and 
respect lity 


MISCELLANEOUS.—J. T —To be candid, 
your education wouk! have to be greatly im- 
proved before you could hope te pass the requ 
ile examinativo. B. F.—In « ease of spinel de- 
formity, each as the case you speak of, you 
should comeult a medical man: we cam do aotb- 
‘pg. Amy.—The best means of ering color 0 
your cheeks without peinting is we take plenty 
of exereise in the open afr. go. R.—The flasb- 
ing and burning of your eheeks we asoribe te 
excitement, and not to any defect ia your diges 
tive powers. G. W.—There is po lege! objec- 





tion Whatever to the marr of cousins. GQ. 
Ff. H.—It would ve enscedingly improper fer s 
Eeptiomen to Write an avowal of aBection te ® 


ady with whom he is unacquainted. D. M. F.— 
When the name of the author of any seria! '* 
hot given, as in this case, you may he assured 
there are adequate reasons for sv doing. W 
H —We know nothing regarding the sctress 
whom you name, and if we did we would decline 
anewe your q recon 
mise your rigbt to ask them. J. F.«.—The 
average length of voyage from New York to 
Havre, in France ts nine days J. L. L. —The 
met extensive seit manufacturies inthe United 
States are. if we mistake not, in Syracuse, ip 
the State of New York 








SZ A number of communications have dees 
received, which will be answered nest week. 
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